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The Perſons repreſented, 


TRAUMA N, A young Gentleman of the Tem: 
ple, poſſeſt of an Eſtate, and 
lives handſomely. 

GooDFEIL D, His Friend, newly come to Town. 

DoCKE T, An antient Attorney, a very Law- 

| | driver. 

TRUPENNY, Madam Goodfeilds Conntry-Stew- 

. ard, an old formal Coxcomb. 

DASHWE L, Docket's Clerk, like his Maſter. 

SPRUCE, Another Clerk to Docket, alively 

fellow. 


Madam GooDFEILD, Arich Conntry-Widow, who drinks 
and takes Tobacco , and can't 
ſpeaka word out of the Conntry- 
Element : ſhe hates the Town ;. 
but comes up about an immergent” 

| Law-affair. | 

BETTY GOODFEILD, Ar atery young Lady her Daugh- 

ter, come up to London after her 
Mother, in mans Apparel. She 
perſonates a Town-Gallant, and 
diſcourſes ont of Plays. 

Her Maid, in the like Diſgnize. 


FRANK, 

LoVE A L, The Widows woman, a Stale Maid, 
who longs for a Husband : wery- 
fond. 

Lnci Aa, A young Lady, Niece and Ward. 
to Docket, 

Her M A I' D. 


Two BoYsSs. 
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SCENE, London. 
A 2 PROQ- 


P R O L 0 G U E. 
C? ill ſucceſs have Poets now adaies, 
k) That ſhortly none will dare to write you Plays. 
Dramatich Wit is ominoxs of late; 
The little Flaſh does ftill ragnoſcate 
A Paper-war, or a more Ro Fate. 
And (like a gracelefs Child) Heroick Rattle 
Ts realiz, d, and turn'd the Poets Battle. 

T'avoid ſuch fears, we ſhall preſent to Ks 
An innocent and unprovoking Play s 
And that's his comfort, th' Author bid me. ſay. 
'Tis plain, well meant; hardly a Song or Dance, 
Scene, nor Machine, its Credit to advance. 
To ve nothing here of ſuch prodigious ſtrains, 
To ſwell your Envie greater than his Pains. 

But being of Engliſh growth, we've cauſe to fear, 
Gainſt home-bred Wit their cenſure too ſevere, 
Who ſtill uſurp a Power to diſapprove 


. What the fick, Fancie can't digeſt, or Love. 


Perſiſt — But Letchers thus, when they decline, 

Borrow both Heat «nd Love from ſparkling Wine. 
And though poor Chloris thinks their Love's her Prize, 
Tz Burgundy becomes her Sacrifice. 


While healthful Lovers vigorouſly improve 


With Native Food and is of Love, 


; 
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Acr I. 


SCENE I The Temple. 


Truman, Goodfeild, Boy. | 
Oneſt Ned Goodfeild, ifaith I'm as glad to ſee thee 
as any man living. ' Once more thou art welcome 
to London. But, what good Star direCted thee to 

my Chamber ? | 
Good. Marry, that did the good Porter : he 
ſhewed me the Stair-caſe ; and when I mounted, the firſt I happened 
to meet was your Boy. Gad, Jack, thou liveſt here a delicate lite ; 

theſe are better Lodgings than thou hadl(t at the Colledge. 

Try. Aye, faith , and ſomewhat better Company. But what a 
Devil makes thee tarry thus long at Cambridge £ Sure thou art 
graduated up to the Ears by this time. Doſt thou intend for the 


Tru. 


Pulpit, or by the way of Phyſick, wilt thou cure thy friends of all 
. Diſeaſes ? ---- 


Good. No more of that , good Jack ; I have a Mother alive, 
who till I come to age (of which] lack not many weeks) 1s alſo 
my Guardian. She 1s a good Soul ( as Sarcho ſaid of his Wite ) 
but of a downright Country-principle. She hates your City here, 
and all that belongs to't. Look ye, Jack 5 when you left the Col- 
ledge, I would have follow'd you wittrall my heart, but my Mother 
very gravely,and like a Mother, writ me her Commands, and [ think, 
ſent one of her ſervants to acquaint me, that I muſt (till continue 
my Studies where I was : for to come into the Country , and enter 
into Commiſion of the Pezce, I was yet too young; and togo to 
the [nns a Court ſhe would never think. on't, for that was the ready 
way to be undone, Loxdoz being the very link of all Debauchery. 


Tru, Hold there ; Let me view thee well. Doſtthou come from 
'B | the 
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the Univerfity, and charge us with Debauchery ? 0 #erzpora ! 0 
mores | Belike then you made this Voyage without your. Mothers 
. = FE \ | 


knowledge? 

Good. Aye. 

Tru. Why there'sa dutiful Son. Art not thou aſham'd, Ned 2 

Good. For what? for coming to Town without her leave ? 

Trx. No, Ned, for blaming the poor Town, for a lewd ill-man- 
nerd Town, or as four Mother thinks it,. a fink of Perdition. I 
tell thee, Ned, thou art' quite beſide the Cuſhion. Minde what I 
fay ; Your Univerſity-men no ſooner come hither, but they forget 
their dear Artof Drinking. And for a Clap, or ſo, many are fo far 
from getting it here, that they bring it with em. ---- Boy, fee who 
EDOERS: © - - | | (Knocking. 
_ 'Boy. Str, here's Mr. Docket's Clerk has a Meſlage from his Maſter, 
he ſays, and defires you would-pleaſe to diſpatch him. 

Tru. Diſpatch him ? why how long has he waited ? 
| Boy. Not at all, Sir 5 but you know he's ſo full of his Law- 
terms, he can't ſpeak without 'em. 

Tru. Bid him enter. | 

Boy. (at the door) Mr. Daſhwel, you may enter. 

Exter Daſhwel. 

Daſh. Sir, I humbly thank ye. May it pleaſe you, Mr. Tramar, 
my Maſter defires to ſpeak with you ſome time this afternoon. 

Tru. How does he do ? | 

Daſh. Very well, and in good practice, I thank God, Sir. 

Trx. I'm gladon't. Tell your Maſter, Sir, I will not fail to wait 
on him about three a clock. 

Daſh. By no means, Sir, for then he'll be very buſie in examining 
a ſpecial Plea in Trover , which will hold him art leaſt half an 
hour. | | 
Tru. Why then Il be with him at five. 

Daſh. That can't be, Sir, for then he'll be gone out to the Walks 
to meet his Brother Nyper, and figne Judgment betwixt Wiſemar 
and Sperdal : Tisa 20001. Aion, and cannot be put off. 

Tru. No? Whata Devil----why then tell him I'll not fail to come 
as ſoon as I've dined, 'twixt one and two a clock. 

Daſh. Aye, Sir, I think that will do very well. Fare you well, 


Sir. 
Tr H- 
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' Tha. Godb'w'ye Mr. Daſhwel. ©  (Daſhwel ems again. 
Daſh. Oh Lord ! Sir, I had almoſt forgot 3 you muſt not come 
then, for then there will be with him a certain Country-Lady, one 
Madam Goodfeild, who comes about buſineſs ; and you mult not 


come then by any means. 

Good. Madam Goodfeild, ſay you friend > 

Daſh. Yes, Sir, of Darbyfhire. 

Good, D'you know her buſineſs ? 

Daſh. To that, Sir, I anfiver Zgzorammns : 1 can ſay little--- 

Trx. To the purpoſe, I'm ſure, ---- 

Dafh. Her Servant, one Mr. Truperny, was with my Maſter this 
morning, to deſire an Twparlazce after Dinner, and thea ſhe'll open 


her Caſe. ---- 
Tra. Mr. Dafhwel, when ſhall I come to your Maſter ? be brief. 


Daſh. E'en when you pleaſe, Sir. 
Tru. Well then, I'll come a little before three, e're he goes upon 


his Plea; and that will be a good time. 
© Daſh. Aye, Sir, a very good time : \ Turning Daſhwel to the door, 

Your Servant Sir, your Servant Gentle- 0 44 thruſting bim forwards. 

men. Exit Daſhwel. 
Good. My Mother in Town ! this amazes me. 

Tra. Suſpend thy wonder a little, Ned; Il know all if poſſible, 
when I'go to Dockets. | . 

Good. In the mean time, what a Devil is this Docket, and this 
formal Coxcomb his man, that comes with ſuch a damn'd Meſlage ? 
' Tru. "Tis worth your enquiry indeed, for they are twa as nota- 
ble Creatures as ere were ſhew'd at Bartholowew-Fair. The man 
you've ſeen already, and ſhould you ſee him a year together, you 
would ſee neither more nor leſs in him; yet people of his Tribe 
ſay he's a good Clerk ( as they phraſe it.) He's one that manages 
his Maſters PraCtice ſo afſiduoutly, that he can do nothing elſe----; 
But a pox on him , what do I ſpend fo many words of ſuch an 
Owl ? | 

Good. Then for the Maſter. | 

Tra. Aye, the Maſter. There's a rare picce of fleſh for ye---- 
never was Maſter and Man ſo proportion'd to one another. You 
have heard part of the man's Character already ; and, 1f the nar: 


ſuch dulnefs have--- you know the old Rime in the Arcadia, To 
B 2 W 
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be brief, (for I hate to diſcourſe of ſuch unpleaſant ſubjets) He 
is a-pure downright Attorney, with as little mixture of Gentleman 
or Scholar as poſlible can be imagined to one who lives in Loxdoz, 
+ gan; of refin'd. converſe. Tothis I muſt add, he 15Old and 
Rich. 

Good. Ithe name of Wonder, how came you acquainted with 
ſuch things as theſe? Is this the refin'd Converſe, you talk of ? 

Try. Oh, Ned / thereby hangs a tale. You muſt know-then, in 
an evil hour, -I owe him 6000 /. which my Father heretofore bor- 
rowd, partly to marry a Daughter, and partly on other occaſions : 
For this Debt he mortgayed five hundred a year, which Mortgage has 
been now forfeited about four year, and. he in the Devils name, has 
enter'd. Since my Father's death, Ned, I have been very ſenſible of 
this loſs, it being (betwixt you and I) the beſt half of my Eſtate. 
In fine, I have been ſeveral times with him to take in this Mortgage, 
and get him to releaſe the Eſtate. I have offer'd him, to that end, 
to pay down 3090 /. with the Intereſt due, and a Judgment from 
my ſelf and two ſubſtantial Citizens, for the other three. 

Good. And fo he replies that you offer him to his loſs, and that 
he has eleven Points of the Law againſt ye 3 does he not ? 

Tru. Much to that- purpoſe ; but in his Gibberiſh , he tells me, 
Nl tort nul diſſeiſin, T muſt not complain of wrong , he has but 
what the Law gives him, and Executio Juris mon habet Injurian : 
And this is all I could ever get from him , till yeſterday , and then 
we were in ſomewhat more complaiſant terms. He ſends' for me 
now, I am confident, about this buſineſs. 

Good. Well, is this all you can tell me of him ? 

. Trax. No. 

Good. Proceed. 

n= He has a pretty Niece, that I muſt bring you acquainted 
with, | 
Good. Me! Gad Jack, you have made ſuch a fine CharaGter of 
him, I have no ambition to know any of the Breed. 

Tru. You miſtake me, Ned Goodfeild; ſhe 1s no ways a kin to 
the diſ-ingenuity of her Uncle. Believe me, Friend, ſhe 1s both 
Young, Pretty, of a good Humour, and beſides a Fortune. 

Good. And with all theſe good Qualities, why donot you ſtrike 


her up, and by that means pay off your Mortgage ? A 
A 
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Tru. Not ſo faſt : The Afair is leſs feazable to me than any 
man , for ſeveral reaſons that I know. Her Father dying, left this 
his onely Daughter, and 60001, to the management of his Wives 
Brother, this Docket, who he appointed her Guardian ; With this 
Proviſo in his Will, that if ſhe married without her ſaid Guardi- 
an's conſent, then to forfeit the ſaid ſum intended for her Portion, 
and that her Uncle might diſpoſe of it as he thought fit. Her Un- 

. cle, a covetous Jew, has ſwallow'd all this Eſtate already in ima- 
gination, intending never tomarry her with his conſent : To that 
end, confines her ( while with him in- Lodox ) conſtantly to her 
Chamber, never ſuffering her to ſee the open air, unleſs once or 
twice a fortnight in the Temple or Lincolns-Inn-Gardenss. and, 
that too, with himſelf or ſome ſuch truſty Governour. 

Good. Theſe are Impediments, I confeſs Jack, eſpecially to a 
Debter. | 

Tra. This is not all. The damn'd dull courſe of life her Uncle 
has impoſed. upon her, has rendred both her diſcourſe and behaviour: 
very reſerved, or to ſay true, a little heavy ; which ſuits not at all 
with my fancie ; for I muſt have my Miſtriſs, Ned, full of Air and: 
Gayety to the utmoſt extent. | ; 

Good. Faith, then I've a Siſter will fit thee to a hair. 

Tru. Where 1s ſhe, Ned 2 

Good. Ah Pox, ſhe's in Darby-ſbire. 

Tru. That's a great way off, But how d'you know ſhe's not 
comeup with your Mother > 

Good. Oh, 1t can never enter into my thoughts : She'll ſooner 
ſend her to the Nunnery at Ghezt, than bring her hither. She be- 
lieves this Fown ſpoils all: young men that come toit ; but for wo- 
men, ſhe's confident the very air off Lodox meets 'em, and debau- 
ches *em at Highgate. Hang me if I can comprehend: what a Devil. 

brings my Mother her ſelf up : it muſt be ſome extraordinary occa- 
ſion. She has not made ſuch a Voyage, to my knowledge , this: 
twenty years. | =» 

Try. Well, we ſhall know all when I have been-at Dockets.. In 
the mean time, Ned, thou ſhalt dine with me: I'll acquaint thee: 
with the humour of the Eating-houſes. Boy, give me my Sword,. - 
and follow me.. '  Exeuntk:. 
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SCENE IL. The Street. 


Enter Betty Goodfeild, ard Franck her Maid, both 
in mans Apparel. 
B. Good. RA, JOw, Franck, that weare arrived at. Loxdor, and have 
N luckily taken Lodgings neer my Mother , our firſt 
care muſt be, to conceal our Diſguize; to that end, be ſure you 
never ſpeak to me otherwiſe than by the name of Sir : *'ware tripping. 

Fran. Leave that to me, Sir ; I was the firſt that thought of this 
Adventure, and if I can't manage it , may I never live to be mar- 
T1d, and that's no ſmall Curſe. T'll be ſo far from betraying the ſe- 
cret 1n publick, that even in private, when we are alone, you ſhal} 
paſs with me for what you ſeem. 

B. Good. My next endeavours muſt be, how to ſute my own be- 
haviour to what I intend, a Town-Gallant. In this, Frarck, you 
mult inſtru me, for you have known the Town before you came 
to my ſervice. | | 

Fran, True. Firſt then, have you ſeen any of our new Plays ? 

B. Good. Yes, I have read 'em all as they came out in Print. 

Fran, Good : that will bea great help. For look ye, Sir, juſt 
_ as ſome raw Poets borrow their Scenes from the Fop-company they 
frequent, in the ſame manner , many raw Gallants ſquare their be- 
haviour to their Fop-ſcenes. What elſe makes theſe ſort of Phraſes 
ſo common, Dear heart---Tou underſtand, me---Let me die--- And all 
that--- — | 

B. Good. For my own part, I don't know whether people 1n Loz- 
doz talk thus or no; but if you'd have me diſcourſe out of Plays, 
let me alone. | = 

Fran. Befides this, you muſt be ſure to be very confident, or if 
you pleaſe, 1mpudent 1n all your actions : That's the prime Ruſe 
of Converſe. | | | 

" B. Good. Gad take me, I cannot promiſe very much 1n that par- 
ticular, but I'll endeavour. 

«Fran, Gad take me! Oh, fie, fie, I'm aſhamed to hear ye; why 
that'f9an Oath for a Country-Schoolmalter : You muſt learn to ſwear 
more like a Gentieman, or you1l ſpoil a Gallant. 

B. Good. Why prethee, how {wears a Gentleman 2 does not a 
Cobler ſwear as well ? | Fran. 
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Frax. No, Sir, a Cobler ſwears. at. the ſecond hand. To ſwear: - 
like a Gentleman, is to ſwear in a new Phraſe, and with a full mouth. 
I know a Lady neer the place where I was born, that never encou- 
raged her Children with Apples or Sugar-plums, but when they 
had inveated-ſome handſome new Oath, as, By my Mothers Maiden 


head, or, By my Fathers dapple Mare; or rather than none at all, a 


Rapper would content her, ſo that it came in, in a right place, and. 
had a good Emphaſis. T have ſeen her little- Imps of four or five 
years old ſwear as heartily for a Breakfaſt, as e'reI heard our Chap-- 
lain pray. | 

B. Good. But may not a man hope for an indifferent good' Behae+- 
viour without ſuch blunt downright Prophaneneſs? 

Fran. If you converſe only with Ladies , indeed , why . you. 
may do pretty well if you have often-, Gad Mzrdam, and, As T 


" hopeto live Madam, and the like. But efaith Sir, if you have to 


do with a Coach-man or a Mechanick,you muſt be at it with, Dawn: 
ae ye Son of a Tinker, or youll do no good. 

B. Good. Why Son of a Tinker? 

Fran. Oh Sir, that's a new Phraſe, and much more fignificant,, 
than Son of a Whore : Alas , that's grown ſo common, as 'tis be-- 
come a term of indearment ,. only to be uſed to Friends and Fami- 
liars 3 as what's more uſual, than Dear So of a Whore, how Tlove- 
thee | Nobody's aſham'd of Son of a Whore, but a Son of a Tinker- 
1s not company for a Footboy. ---- Then young Gentleman, can: 
you Curſe well ? 

B. Good. Faith, Franck. I doubt, not. 

Fran, Why there's it 3 yet you may perhaps when youre moved. 
Butabove all, have a care when any one-offends-you, not to cry 4: 
Pox take him, or The Devil take him; tor theſe are ( as1 ſaid before) 
Terms of Friendſhip. Is there any thing more ready , than 4-Pox- 
take thee Jack, where haſt thou been all this while and for the 
other buſineſs, it is ſo innocent, we uſe it of our ſelves; as, The. De-- 
vil take me, Sir, that's a good. Feit. 

B, Good. Tis very true. 

Fran. Therefore think a more terrible way of Execration-would 
be to ſay of your Enemy, May he never ſee his Miſtriſs's Eyes again; , 
or May his Taylor never truft- hizz 5. But this, Sir, I leave to. yonr: 


B..Good.. 
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B. Good. Theſe are general Rules fit for a]l Companies and places. 
Now for my particular daily Exerciſe. 

Fran. That, Sir, muſt be divided betwixt Drinking---- 

'B. Good. I'm nought at that Weapon---- 

Fran. Not ſogood as your Mother , I confeſs; ---- but I ſay you 
muſt ſpend the day in Drinking, Gaming, and Wenching' : but in 
this laſt affair , you muſt not enter too far , for a reaſon that I 
know. | | 

B. Good. If I Jo, the Devil's in me, But prethee Frank , how 
mult I ſpend the morning,which ſome call the ſober part of the day ? 

Fran. Why there's your miſtake : The moraing 1s part of the 
night. A true Gallant ſhould never wake 'till eleven, nor be dreſt 
ti]l twelve at ſooneſt, 

B. Good. Then what's to be done in the night ? 

Fran. For the night, Sir, you mult be ſure never to go home till 
towards one ; then in your way as you go , you muſt take occaſli- 
on to beat two or three Watchmen, and break all the Windows that 
dare oppole ye. : | 

B. Good. This is ſomething harſh, methinks, for a Learner : then 
to break windows ſhews too much like Confederacie with the Gla- 
ſiers : and for a Gentleman to correſpond with Mechanicks, is, I fan- 
Cle, very odious. . 

Frar. No matter what you fancie. There is, I confeſs, a milder 
way of Night-adventures ; and that is, to paſsthe Watch, give 'em 
a ſhilling, abuſe the Conſtable in clean Language, for which he'll 
thank ye: and inſtead of breaking windows, to ſerenade your 
Miſtriſs. --- | | 

B. Good. No more. I'll ſerenade my Mother , this very night. 
Let it be your care to provide Muſick ; and for a Song or {o, you can 
perform it as well as any Shepherdeſs in Londor. | 

Fran. Leave that to me, Sir: In the mcan time look ye who 
' comes yonder, to exerciſe your Courtſhip. 'Foregad; Mrs. Loveal, 
my old Lady's Woman, the eaſieſt Quarry in the world to enter a 
young beginner. Go pick her up,and when you've tired that humour 
pretty well, I'll croſs the way and meet you full the mouth, and (0 
give you occaſion to drop her. (Fran. retires to a diſtance, 

Enter Loveal. 

. - B. Good. Sweet Lady, your humble Servant. 
Lov, O Lord, Sir, I'min great halte. B. Good. 
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B. Good. Nay, if y'are in haſte, I can beas haſty. as you, and keep 
pace with ye, I warrant ye. I cannot in. Conſcience ſee ſuch a De- 
licate, Little, Plump, Pretty, Young thing, and of ſuch a Raviſhing 
Air, walk the ſtreets alone, as if diſconſolate and forſaken of all 
mankinde : I'faith, Madam, you mult not therefore refuſe me both 
the Honour and Satisfaction to wait on ye. ES 

Lov. Oh, Sir, excuſe me for that: 1 am but a Servant my ſelf, 
and have been but now at the New Exchange to buy my Ladies 
things, who is new come to Town. I know, Sir, 'a Gentleman of 
your Quality cannot abaſe your ſelf ſo much, to love ſuch a one as 


I am. 
B. Good. Love, my Dear ? never talk of that; for I muſt tell 


| thee, my friend, and ſo forth, (as my Couzen r:/dbloud has it ) 


T am an exceeding Honourer of courſe Linnen; 'tis as proper ſome- 
times in an under Garment, as a courſe Towel to rub and ſcrub me. 

Lov. Pardon me, Sir, I vow you are ſuch an obliging Gentle- 
man --- but I know my Lady expects me. | 

B. Good. Never trouble your ſelf ; ſhe has other affairs to'think 
on. Look you, ſweet Lady, here's a Tavern hard by, where we 
may have a very convenient Room, and be private. And I proteſt 
now, I'm ſo taken with your Diſcourſe and Perſon, we cannot part | 
with dry Lips, as they ſay. 

Lov. Aye, Sir, but if my Lady ſhould think me long. --- 

B. Good. (aſide ) Detend me ! ſhe's more willing than I : do they 
call this Picking up? ---- This way, dear heart, 

Lov. Sir, the next Tavern is downwards. | 

B. Good. ( aſide ) Now do I tremble all over , when I think 


what I want to fatisfie her expeCtations. 'Slid, if I (ſtay with her but 


three minutes longer, {he'll finde where I'm defective, and then I'na 
ruin'd. --- Aye, Madam, but there's a houſe this way that has better 
Accommodation : At ſome Taverns the Drawers are ſuch Raſcals, 


they'll peep, and be troubleſome. 
Lov. Well, Sir, I ama Stranger in Town, and therefore ſubmit to 


your better experience. 
B. Good. (aſide) Now this damn'd Fra»k,, where is (he? 
| Enter Franh. us 


Fran. Sir Thomas Whimſey, your molt humble Servant. 


B. Good. Honeſt Rogue, how doſt thou ? come along with me; 
C . WW 
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111 tell thee the beſt Jeſt. ExeuntBGoodfeild and Frank. 
Lov. ( Looking after them ) Now , may I never live to ſee Dar- 
by-fhire, and the well-meaning Country-Gentlemen again, if this be 
not a pitiful trick : The firſt man that ever made Love to me in 
| London, ſerve me thus; offer me the Wine-tavern, and then run. 
away, without taking his leave too> Now out upon him : I have 
been often deceived in my life, but never in ſo few words before. 
Sir Thomas Whimſey quoth a? well, my comfort is, I know no ſuch - 
Whimſeys 1 the Country. There, if a young man offers Kindneſs 
toa young maid , he will go thorough-ſtitch with it 3 which does 
 thepoor Soul good at heart. And--- Oh mel! it ſtrikes two a clock. 


Madam TI come,I come Madam,I come,lI come. Exit running. 
SCENE III. 
Enter Docket and Spruce, 
' Dock. Here's Daſhwel ? 


Spr. At the Office, Sir. 

Dock. 'Tis well : Go bid my Niece come hither. 

Spr. Yes, 9Ir. Exit. 

Dock. This Niece of mine 1s much offended at her confinement ; 
but it'sno matter : ſhe's young and handſome , and I am old and 
wary. If ſhebe known : broad, {he'll quickly get a Huſband, and 
that will be no ſmall Nuſance to my Eſtate : For though her Father 
deviſed her and 60Qo/. tomy tuition , with proviſo, that if ſhe 
marries without my conſent, then to forfeit the ſaid ſum; Yet if ſhe 

. *happens to be well marrid, and without diſparagement, what the 
® Chancery may decree in this Cafe, I know not. 
| x Enter Lucia, Spruce, 

Dock. Niece, I have conſidered of your grievances, which you 
moved at Dinner ; but I perceive you are young, and do not weigh 
things with diſcretion. Should I foffer ye to go abroad, or let peo- 
ple come to ye, ſome vain idle fellpw-with a white Perriwig and a 
long Sword, would marry ye, Niece, d'you mind me ? would marry 
ye; and then youre undone. --- Look ye, Niece, Abundans cautels 
201 nocet, pray obſerve that. 

Luc. In the mean time, Sir, the continua! impriſonment of my 

| Chamber is inſufferable : I'm ſure it is very prejudicial to my health F 
an 
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and I'm troubled with ſuch a Head-ach, fleſh and bloud js not able 
to endure 1t. "+: 00 BE: ro by ah 

Dock. Nay, good Lncy, never talk of that , but conſider the 
Maxime ; A private damage is to be ſuffered , rather than a pub- 
lick inconveniencie. . Your diſtemper concerns , only your elf, 
Niece-: But ſhould I ſee you marri'd to one of thoſe Fops I told 
you of but now, it would break my heart. --= OO | 

Spr. (afide) Yes, no donbt, to part with her Portion. --- ""* 

Dock. Yet becauſe you ſhall not ſay 'm made of Marble, and 
have no conſideration of your Infirmities, look ye, Niece, you and 
your Maid'ſhall have a turn in the Texzple-Garden this Evening, and 
there taſte the ſweet air.of, the Thames. . What. wou'd(t thou have 


.more, poor thing ? 


Lyr. Beſides, Sir , by reaſon of this ſtri& life you impoſe upon . 
me , I have forgot all the Education niy Friends had heretofore 
g1ven me. | £ 6 

Dock, You would fay, you have loſt your Dancing; T underſtand 
ye : 'Tisno matter, a modeſt woman ſhould not Dance well. You 
have not loſt your Singing, Im ſure ; yore often pradtifing : yet 
It were better if you cou'd onely ling Pſalms. 

Luc. What to do, Sir ? you ſeldom let me go to Church. 

Dock. It is not neceſſary : You have good Books at home, read 
_ : There's The whole duty of man; think of that, Niece, think 
of that. I” 

Lac. Sol do, Sir, as much as poſitbleT can ; but--- 

Dock, Tis. enough. I underſtand what you wou'd fay ; but 
you wou'd have ſome of theſe naughty Plays. Niece, I mult tel] 
ye, they are not good for.ye, and let that ſuffice : Yet ye ſhall have 


variety, Niece. Look ye, Ill buy ye the Sever Champions, and I 


think, Daſhwel has Clark's lives of Famous men ; Tl borrow that of 
him, and you ſhall read that too : And for Education, you ſhall 
haveenough, Lxcy... 1-ſcorn it ſhould be ſaid that'any of my Bloud 
{hould-want Education. Daſhwel ſhall teach ye French, he under- 
ſtands Littleton perfectly well: And if you pleaſe, Il] have a Ma- 
ſter ©ome and teach ye to caſt Account, and write Short-hand. --- 
Spr. Sir, here's Madam Goodfeild newly light out of her Coach, 
and coming up ſtairs. | 
Dock. Away, Niece, here's a Client of Quality coming , and I 
G2 wou'd 
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wou'd not have yon ſeen in this dreſs for the world. Exit Lycia. 

REV: o Enter Goodfeild and Loveal. | 

Good. Is that your Maſter? 

Spr. Yes, Madam. 

Good. Mr. Docket, T am come now , only to tell you I cannot = 
ſtay ; I muſt only acquaint you with my buſineſs, and be gone a- 
_ | SE Cs 
Dock. Firſt, Madam, Jet me bid you welcome. (Salxtes her.) 
Now, Madam, if you pleaſe to fit by me, here in this Chair, T am 
= you, --- Spruce, reach me Pen, Ink, and Paper , to take inſtru- 

10ns. | 

Good. You mult know then, good Mr. Docket , that I come to 
you. with Commendations from my Lady Simple of Darbyſhire. 

. Dock, Yes, Madam, I know her very well: her Huſband, old Sir 
$102, Jate deceas'd, was the very firſt ClientI ever had. 

Good.” God bleſs her good Ladyſhip, ſay I, for ſhe's my good 
Neighbour ; but Jet that paſs : I love few words, Mr. Docket, and 
thoſe to the purpoſe. --- 

Dock, My own humour direQtly. --- | 

Good. You mnit know then , Mr. Docket, that I have a one and 
only Daughter in the Country , her name 1s Elizabeth Goodfeild, 
(you may ſet her down, if you pleaſe) a wild Wench ſhe is, and 
therefore 'tis high time to marry her, ( but you need not ſet that 
down.) Now, Sir, my good Lady Simple has but one Son, who 
ſince his Fathers death, is Sir Alexander Simple, ( pray ſet him 
down; ) and my Lady Simple and I conſidering that 'tis better to 
wed over the Mixor, than over the Moor, as they ſay in our parts, 
(but you need not ſet that down.) Therefore, Mr. Docket , we two 
Mothers , like loving Neighbours, have concluded to marry toge- 
ther. £0 
Dock, You mean your Children , but I underſtand ye: Very 

ood. : | 
F Good. My Lady Simple,Sir, is very badly handled with the Gout, 
that's the plain truth on't; and therefore ſhe can't travel: And for 
Sir Alexander, he being the only Sprig of the Family of the $imples 
' remaining, we were not willing to venture him to ſuch a naughty 
Town; he might not only have been ſpoil'd himſelf, but done my 
Daughterno good too. For you know, Mr. Docket, Huſband and 
Wile are but one fleſh. | Dock, 
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Dock, 'Tis very true, Madam, there's a ſcurvy Diſeaſe here in 
Town, which many a man gets, beſides the Simples. | 

Good. To conclude, Sir, I am intruſted of all: hands, to come to 
you, as my Lady Simples Lawyer, to take care with you that my 
Daughter be well feofit in ſomething : For the truth is, Mr. Docket, 
her Father, honeſt Juſtice Goodfe;/d, before he died, ſet her a very 
good Portion ,- namely 5000 /. which you know requires a good 
Joynture. 

Dock. For that, Madam, let me alone; but will you have it by 
way of Uſes, Feoffment, Bargain and Sale, Leaſe and Releaſe, Fine 
and Recovery, or how ? The uſual way, is by way of ſettlement to 
certain-Utſes ; but then I muſt know the names of your Feoffees in. 
truſt : And here Madam, there needs no Livery nor Attornment. , 

Good. For my part, I underſtand not a word you ſay : but here's. 
your Fee, Mr. Docket; and Ill ſend' Steven Traupenny--- 

Spr. Sir, here's Mr. Truman, without. | 

Dock. Let him attend, and do you bear him company. Exit $pr. 

Good. And as I was ſaying,Sir, I Il ſend my Steward Stephen True-- 
penny.toye 3 hecan draw Bonds and. Conditions,and he'll acquaint 
you with the very inſide of this bufineſs. In the mean time you ſee I 
cannot ſtay now : I go hence to vilit a Nephew, a Turkie Merchant 
in the City, with whomTT ſup 3 but I ſha'not fail to be at my Lodg- 
1ngs within an hour after Sun-ſet, at furtheſt. 

Dock, Then, Madam, give me leave to wait upon you at your' 
Return, and at the ſame time Il conſult. with your Steward ha 
this Afﬀair. 

Good, Sir, you ſhall be heartily welcome. I have two or three- 
Bottles of Darby there , which I brought up in my Coach, (for: 
I hate your Lo-doz-Drink ) youll ſay when you taſte it, 'tis the 
beſt you ever drank. Till then,God be with you, good Mr.Docket, 
T ſhall not fail to be at home. . 

Dock, Vil wait on ye to your Coach, Madam. Excunt.. 

Enter Truman, and Spruce. 

Tru. Toone Sir Alexander Simple, ſay(t thou ? 

Spr. Yes, SIr. 

Try. But is her Daughter in Town ? 

Spr. No; the two young people remain with the old Gouty La- 


ay tn the Country. 
TYM: 
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Tru. Thetegghe: Devil. = -—- 
S;y.. But I have better news for you, Sir 5 Madam Lacia and her 
Maid have leave to be | in the Texple-Garden this Evening. 
Tra. That's well. 
- $pr. And her Maid big me take care to let you know it. 
Tre. That's better : 1 will not fail to meet her. 
Spr. Whilſt ; not a word more, as you hope to be Knighted, 
Beater Docket. © 
Dock. Mr. Traman, 1 (cnt for you, this morning, by my. man. 
Tru. You did Sir, and you fee I'm come according to the Sum- 
 mons, 


Dock, Yoare welcome. . Look ye, Mr. Trumas, you and I have 


often treated about this Mortgage. I have now conſidered of it ; 
and you ſhall know my reſolution in few words. : Look ye, Mr. Tru- 
2:41, | willnot have you ſay that Surmmur jus eit Summa injnria. 
Therefore mind me, Sir : you know you ove me 6co0 /. Prin- 
cipal], 

Tru. Well, Sir. 

Dock. Beſides this, there is above ws due for Intereſt, md A- 
bout 200. fairly reckoa'd for Coſts which T1 have been at in out- 
122 your Tenants, and recovering quiet Poſleflion of your Eſtate ; 
that's 500 /. Now obſerve me, Mr. Truman, I | pay you down 
500 /. more upon the Nail; all which Sums amount to 700c /, And 
for this, you (hall confirm theEſtate to me and my Heirs for ever, 
with a General Warranty contra omnes gentes, and paſs a Fine of 
the ſaid Eſtate, Come ceo que Thad de fon done. And oh you and [ 
w1ll- continue good triends, Mr. Trumar. 

- Thr. So incffect, you will have an Eſtate of 500 /. a year in the 
beſt Lands in 1, wrtfordſhire, all improvable , with 100 Acres of 
Timber; and all this for 70007. And ſo you and I ſhall continue 
good Frie! ids, 

Dock. As any live, I proteſt. 

15. Never upon thete Conditions, I aſſure ye. Look ye, Mr. 
Docket, you would have me contum the Eſtate above-ſaid » upen 
the Conditions atorcſ{aid. 

Dock. Aye. | 

Trn. Nay mind me, Sir ; you would have me paſs a Fine upcn 
the {aid Eltate, with Wa arranty to you and your Heirs for ever. 

Dock. 


UMI 


MI 


The Woman turn'd Bully. © © rs 
Dock. Aye. GS #1 

Tru. Firſt the Devil ſhall have you and. your Eeirs for ever ; 
obſerve me, Mr. Docket. And beſides this, I would have ye take 
notice, and if you think fit, ye may put down-the Memorandum in 
your Almanack; I will take in my Mortgage within two days, and 
that malgre your damn'd Worſhip, and all your Confederates in 

Hell, d'you mind me? And fo farewel, Mr. Attorney Docket. Exit. 
Dock. Oh, farewel Huff, if yare ſo impatient. 7 "= 
Go, ſpend your greaſe, vain Fop, fret, ſwell, and vex : 

I laugh at idle words, with Cxrrat Lex. - Exit. 


Acr I. 


SCENE I. The Temple Gard, 


Enter Truman, and Ned Goodfeild. 
N. Good. Ere's no appearance of the Game you expect. | 
Tri. No matter : It is yet too early, I confide in 
my intelligence ; my ay 9 Clerk never fail'd me. 

N. Goog. Is your Correſpondent that dull Beaſt that brought you 
the Meſlage from his Maſter this morning ? --- | 

Tru. Oh Plague on him, no : Mine is a briſk fellow that has Senſe 
and Ingenuity in him. All of the Tribe are not like Daſhwel and 
Docket 5 if they were, here would be no living among 'em : They - 
would infect the Town ' worſe than the Sickneſs, or Pox. --- In the 
mean time, Ned, you little think what your good Mother comes up 
about. | 

N. Good. Haſt thou learnt that ? Þrethee tell me--- 

Trx. Not ſo haſty ; the News is not fo welcome. You muſt: - 
know then, Mr. Edward, that your old woman has agreed with a- 
nother oid woman in the Country, to match your Siſter to her Son; 
and ſhe has now made'this Journey to diſpatch the ſettlements of ' 
Marriage, and fo forth : So that my Intereſt inthe party aforeſaid, 
is dwindled to nothing. 


 N. Good. D you know the Sen's name ? 
- Tru 
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Tri. Yes; Sir Alexander. Simple--» _ 

N. Good. 'Tis enough. Remember that I tell ye, Jack, it lies not 
in the power of Fate to make up the Match. The old people may 
pleaſe themſelves in talking, but 'tis the young ones mult do in theſe 
caſes. I know Sizzple well enough 3 he has a large Eſtate indeed, 
but is the verielt Coxcomb in ten Counties. And for my Siſter, [I 
_ amſbfficiently aſlured, ſhe'd rather come to Loxdor and ſel] Oranges, 

than marry him, of all the Cullies in Ergl/ard. ---- But who are 
thele ? | 
| Enter Lucia, and her Maid, 

Tri. This is the Lady, Ned, into whoſe good Graces I mult intro- 
due thee. What think(t thou of her ? 

Good. She ſeems a delicate Creature, and full of Sweetneſs. Let 
us engage em. | 

Try. I thought I ſhould not ſtave ye off. Allons. --- Madam 
Lucie ! T know not to what kind Star I owe this happineſs; but to 
ſee you here, compleats my joys. 

Lac. Mr. Truman, yohr Servant. You are aiways in this ſtrain--- 
What Gentleman is that ? | 

Tra. My very particular Friend. Let me beg you, Madam, to 

gratifie his ambition with the favour to kiſs your fair hand. 

Lyc. Being your friend, Sir, he has ſufficient merit to commend 
him to the moſt noted Beauty of the Town. You pals too great a 
Complement on me, I aſſure ye, Mr. Trumar. 7 a 
> Good. Your pardon, Madam. As to be noted, 1s not always to 
be a Beauty, ſol finde, to be the molt noted Beauty, 1s not to be the 
Greateſt or the beſt. Witneſs your (elf : it'is in your example, Ma- 
dam, I perceive , that Fame neither ſpeaks always truth, nor all 
truths. | 
\ Luc. Nay, Gentlemen, never railly me in this manner : I'd rather 
you would call me ugly in plain intelligibleexpreſſions, than laugh 

_ atmy ill face in you fine Language. My Glaſs tells me what I am, 
better than all the Courting Monſjeurs 'twixt Lxdgate and the 
Abby. | 
Tr Oh, Madam, Ladies are no Competent Judges of their own 
Beauty. | : | 

Good. They alwaies value it too much, or toolittle, 


Lxc. On the other fide, Gallants that are always praiſing their 
| | ves, Mittritles 
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Miſtrifles Beauty, at the cri mn gia 
to be preſumed, their Commony ads all an 1 
they have no other matter to diſcourſe ply -it 
pleaſe, Gentlemen, we'll talk of lomethingelle, 4 | 

Good. (aſide to 'Truman) Oh. how: oven he this4 bY 
is equal to her Face. 3 Stu 2 that wah 

Tru. Faith, Madam, let us —— tirtiezag well, ET 
diſcourſe ; let us all to the Park this inuitiagys vening LG 
w1ll be ready i in three minutes. .; , i: --. Pin CENT 

Luc. Mr. Truman, you {peak.ike a ſtrakgerito my-opgt ts 
am buta Priſoner at large, and ory, F enters xcach not faxtheray 
Garden. 4253 % Fra. "BAK. 

Irn. All Curſes on the damn' dGaplataons. Uncle; (LES «3 No , 
Luc, Mr. Truman, 1 have always Jookg,upon you asmygti 
Alas, I havebut few. <-- (weeps) My Gonfinement 3Sa[} e+F 
[ fear will prove my death, * & $*% £3+,:5 
Good. Madam, this Gentleman and I, have but one heart : "- 
ther direct us how to ſerve you, or be ple d to ſubmit ,to, owr a 
* vice, and I'll (ecure your Liberty before'to morrow-nights 5þ 
Devil of an Uncle ſhall no longer abuſe ſuch Innocence. - . 556: 
Enter B. Goodfeild, and Frank. 

Z. Good. Obſerve, Frank 5 15 not that my Brother, fo bye, with 
yonder Lady ? _—_— 

Fran. Yes [ vow, or my ey es afc the verieſt Lyers in Fir 2 

B. Good. Whata Devil makes he in Town ? he's as great a ſtranger 
here as Tam. When we left the Country,was not he at Cambridge ? 

Fran, We all thought ſo : As ſure ascan be, this is ſome Miſtrils. 
But what's he that {tands with him 2? 

B. Good. Heſcems much a Gentleman. I'm reſvlved to make one 
of the Company : My Brother cag never know me 1n this Dilguile, 
Have among, e faith. ---- Gal/ants, are ye for Love alone, Connell 
ſation alive, er Love and Converſation together g 

Tru. Why, young, Bully? 

B. Good. It ye arc for Love alone, 11] leave the Lady to ye, and 
Bien proface Meiſſuenrs, If ye are tor Converſation al 10Ne, WHY 
then Gentleraen , pray learn to be ctv1l, and you two 929 "e gether 
by yourſelves; 'tis rude to ſtay here, and over-hevr our diicourie, 


when the Lacy and [ would be private. - 
I 


» 


> 4 
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"* 2D : We © > «©: >, ; 
Gogd-: Thisisthe maddeft young Rafkal I ever ſaw in my life. 


- B-Gpod. But'if, ye are. for oveand Converſation together, why 
then,-Taith, let us Thare the.bleffed Community ; here are four men 


*< W- | ; be." > . 
to two women :, A good preportion for Town-Ladies ; two to two 


He 


's only. fit for Nuns-that have vow'd Chaſtity : But T hope, Ma- 


dam, you-are not ſo vain to think of that. --- * (Offers at her hand. 
: Lye. Away, rude fellow; --= 

Good. Belike you think your ſelf a man then. Alas, poor thing, 
thou art below a kicking 3 --- but be gone, or --- 

Bz Good; Not o faſt, Sir; be 1 man or boy, or whate're I am, I 
wou'd'have thee know, Bully-hec, I am able to give ſatisfaction to 
any man in the Bed of Honour. --- No more huffting. If you are 
minded to ſpeak to me By the way of Bilbo ( as the Play has it) 7'/ 
anſwer ye by the way of Dangerfeild. Hark ye--- (They whiſper. 
 .Maitl. Nay, never urge me, I ſwear 4-will not : it is not hand- 
ſome to tell] Names. 

Frax. Alas poor Creature, thou doſt not underſtand what belongs 
to a Waiting-Damlſel ; Wy part of her office to diſcover her Lady's 
Secrets. I perceive by this, thou art but a Ca//ow-maid--- and o my 
Conſcience a Virgin. 

Maid. A Virgin? Aye, a pure one.. 

Fran. Fie, fie, Sweet-heart, learn more behaviour 3 though per- 


haps, you are ſuch , you ſhould not acknowledge it. Shou'd you - 


talk thus before Company, you'd be Jaught at for being ſo out othe 
Mode. A Maidenhead of this bigneſs ? out upon't ! 
. Maid. Now, fie upon you ; y arethe ſtrangeſt man, I ever talkt 
with, | | | 
B. Good. ---- And without Seconds ; if you fail, 111 poſt ye for 
a Coward : I know your name 3 Goodfeild. 
Good. Spare your provocations. Il meet thee , though thou 


wert the Devil in the ſhape of a Boy : as thou mayſt be for ought 


I know, by thy intelligence. is 
B. Good. Well, Sir, now you and I have agreed, I am your very 


humble Servant. In the next place, I muſt borrow a few words of 


your friend that ſtands yonder, ſo like a civil Gentleman, and has 
not a word to ſay for himfelf. $ B.Gocd. and Truman come forward, 
the reſt walk farther off. 


71x. With me? What would the Child have with me ? Come, 


ſpeak thy mind quickly, little fellow, thou feeſt I am engaged. 
B, Good. 


> 
x 
; 
3 
» 
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toa boy: but can you talk to a woman? Suppoſe me a woman a 
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front Littleton and the. Law, by T—_—_ 
the Player-women er Chivalier ;, or elie 


B. Good. Yes: with only this Addition : Yoare. a ;man of 'a 
very excellent temper, you are not ealily provoked neither to 
Anger nor Raillery. Come, ſhall I anſwer for you ? Asfure ascan 
be, youeither wou'd or ſhou'd ſay, Sweet young Gentleman, or Sweet 
Sir, or Plain Sir, or ſomething to that purpoſe; Tor fee I have. been 


lately diſcourſing with a Lady , and as T hope to breathe now,\ſhesh, 


drawn me ſo dry, and all that---T have not Language enough left me to 
ſay, Tour Servant, Sir. --- Come, Sir, confeſs ingenuouſly, wou'd you 
not have ſaid thus, if you cou'd? | 

Tr. Said thus; quoth a? why thou ſayſtſo faſt, thou wou't not 
let me ſay a word in thy preſence, --- What a Devil art:thou? 
whence com't thou ? thou art the perteſt little thing T ever \mert 
with. EG: | 
B. Good. Perhaps, Sir, I have wrong'd ye, and ye area Wit. For ' 
( as the Play ſays) AZ Wits have their failings, and have the 'for- 
tune to be thought Fools once in their lives, and who knows but 
this 15 your critical minute ? 

Tr. So, ſo 3 thou art a very forward ſtripling, and doſt begin 
betimes to be bolder than welcome. Thou mayſt thank thy Child= 
hood for this Liberty : If thou wert a man, I ſhould talk to thee 
in another Dialect. | | 

B. Good, Then it ſeems, Sir, you can talk to a man, though not 


little, though As arrant a Fruit-woman as any i in Rome; de grace 
Monſieur, how would you behave your ſelf ? 

Tru. Away, Boy 3 if thou haſt any. buſineſs with me, diſpatch 
it : Time's precious, and I can waſte no more. 

B. Good. Nay, never mince the matter. If I were a woman, I 
know what you'd do. Firſt of all, you'd pelt me with two or three 
little pretty deux yeux - Then off goes the Hat, thus, and out 

D 2 Comes 
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5 ans: __b HA Waeh: 1ura'd Bully. 
'* olhdcrhc Eomb; this * ; ; and, after having friſkt ore the bottom of 
| © FourMertiwig: alirela and exalted the foretop thus , you would 
.- mak@ Kove accordiag to the Jateſig:-' a. thiis --- Sweet Lady, | 
7” allo chens 2 ma» t-your inde t*For iv 2onfeſs the truth to you, | 
_ T etthbuticonnterfeit Dove #0 try you. Gad,y Madam , T never yet ; 
, colladbifeanemonar:; candeſinee Timor ſeen 19%,and1 do not, I an | 
 * certp __ w 7 ſhall ſcape for eugr | 
Tem, Vby thou ar ery Ampurdert fellow: to 'ralk of things ſo *- 
© mW above thee: Y Aagpoorchilde k theu'doſt :not underſtand 
— Fave, mos avert theſs ferep years: 
t =Korbrarſach tvightful words:3: Tam nat lo young, wi 
"=P Efuadoſfard what Hoes is: "ts rhe; Fectucer: of Virtue, the ' 
yo Of 4@xtizt, the. wry 5. le Ply the datage of. eld Age, ihe 
- * exjeeſto good "knit; PUP __ very. well, .Tbe Woſes 
Rr og 0m Fe Fr ix \ 
Id i5rhif1l you kawvef pot | 
B. Good. No: Love was thus from the beginning : ; our Grand- 
fath&sknowas muchas this; ©1186 our Age the face of Loye is very 
.pmchnalter dc QOur Gallants- haxe wiſtly confidered. Love has been 
madeforodmmong trite, and on of fathion , : that ,"thovugh there is 
-  Jameziyng belonging to the thing that is very uſeful and much af- | 
” Art, yer{hedamndNameis hatefnl;; and both Sexes have agreed, 
; thouth: their defigncs be never ſo ſenſual, to ciſown the ſcandal. of. | 
Love; angcallit-Galartry; Afirth, and Raille 5. \ Love, out.upon't ! 
. tis got into all places, though nev cr {0 1Mproper and abſurd. Have. 
v *- ye3 t Londiny,  AfaZzr, Love in a Tuv.,. acts in a Wood, nay, Love in | 
= eUNPEREry ai Dove #17 a Pifhkins © - | | 
Th<#491d a Hittle,! thou everlalting Talker [ think I mult {rop. 
thy mouth : Let me view thee well 3 things of thy age, .are. not u- | 
fallprthis'winy. I b-girto love thy humour. --- | 
** £, 2BYGvod. Then, Woe. woe to- poor Benito, 1 finde my abundance | 
of Withas ruigd ze. "Dare you name Lave,.\when yo ve heard me 
- +» dertareſo mucl. :caink it 7 Farewel, Sir--- (1s going,but turns again. 
. Yetif Fou have Coir rage cnough to be Loves Champion , I detic 
you upun't 5 and will attend you to'morrow-morming at live, necr; 
-LappbC Cordnit, 1t you dare mect me. 
+ Tv. I dare.-.-. 
B. Good. Adicu then, Jaſque 4 revorr. . 
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Tru. Nay, but one word more 3 ſtay a little--- 4 wat nes. 

B. Good. Not a moment : I never talk with Enemies. Your'are. 
engaged : Look, your company expects you. ---- Come Frank, 

Exennt B.Good. and Fra. 

Gcod. What haft thou been doing all this while, Jack, with that 
Boy ? 

Al 'Tis a witty Impertinent, and Ratllies well. __ But how 20 
affairs with you 2 what have you reſolved on? 

Good. Faith, we are not come to Reſolutions, but ſo far from 
that point, that this Lady 1s pleas'd to refuſe whatever | propoſe, 
She is too much her own enemy, and tao great a friend to ſomething 
that looks like Honour, to admit us to ſerve her. 

Luc.. Excuſe me, Sir, you have obliged me much in ak generous 
otters, but I have many Reaſons not to uſe 'em. Mr. Traman, you, 
are beſt acquainted with my condition, and therefore can bei Judge 
of what Itcll ye. Should I leave my Uncle, ( though ms uſage is 
both unhandſome, and unnatural ) I ſhall not onely looſe my For- 
tune, for my Father has committed both me and it to his Arbi= 
tration. --- | | 

Good. Madam, I value not your Fortune, I am already Maſter of 
ſo liberal an Eſtate, I care not toencreaſe it. IF you pleaſe to make 
me happy in your perſon, []: venture Jooling, what your Uncle covets. 

Luc. That, Sir, is os leaſt of all my thoughts : : And had I not; 
that tothink on, yet I can ne're conſent to leave fo neer a Relation; 
to whole Government my dying Father gave me, without, not on- 
ly his Conſent, but Knowledge : - And that too, with two youn ng, 
men. This, Gentlemen, Calthough I do not queſtion | in the leaſt - 
your Honour ) is {75 very ſcandalous, Tnever can admit tt.- .- 

Tru. Your Uncle has juſtly forfeited his Truſt, abaſing t : and, 
Madam, you may wcll be confident your Father never fanci'd him 
for ſuch a Guardian, when he firſt named him yours. 

Luc, Sir, I not doubt it. And though I ſigh for deathcor a-more 
plealing life,--- yet I had ruther ever continue "thrs wretched as T am, 
than be made happy , by any means that gives the leaſt oltence or | 
prejudice to the ſpotleſs Fame of an innocent Mata. 

Good. In the mean time, Madam, wilt you make me fo happy as 
to let me hope I may hereafter be admitred to your ſurvice when you 
{hall be a more abſolute Miſtris of your felt, and Tree from the con- 


ſtcaint of ſich a Guardian ? | Exc. 
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Luc. Provided, Sir,:you uſe. no violent means to accompliſh ſich 
a freedom. [Tam not ſo ungrateful to forget a friendſhip, nor yet 
ſo dull as not to apprehend who has obliged me. --- But Gentle- 
men, no more. --- You muſt not know me : This 1s one of my Un- 
cle's Spies. ; 

| | Enter Daſhwel. | | 

Daſh. Miſtriſs Lycia, my Maſter deſires to be recommended to 
you, and has ſent me to condu& you home 3; he and I are juſt going 
$a about buſineſs , and he deſires to ſee your Ingreſs before our 

grels. | 
£ Luc. So: Have ye any other Commendations from your Ma- 
er ? X 
Daſh. Non ſum Informatus : That isto fay, in Engliſh, He gave 
me no farther Inſtructions. 

Luc. Then come along. 

Good. Mr. Daſougl , your humble Servant : Pray , Sir, quota 
cloka 2 | 


Dafh. Sweet Sir, I think it is neer o&a hora « Your Servant Gen- _ 


tlemen. - 

Good. Farewel Cods-head. Exeunt Daſh. Luc. and Maid. 

Try. Now, Ned, what doſt thou think of this Lady ? 

Good. 1 think ſo well of her, that I think the worſe of thee for 
\ bringing me acquainted with her to no purpoſe. 

Tru. Why to no purpoſe ? : 

Good. You ſee ſhe admits not my Addreſles. 

Tru. Thouarta Fool, Ned; and though thou haſt ſtudied fo long 
at the Univerſity, thou art very illiterate in Women. Why all her 
diſcourſe was nothing but 7 will and { wort : and when they are 
once arrived at that, they necd but little Courting. 

Good. I perceive thou art very learned in this fort of Philoſo- 
Phy, Jack - I think I had beſt get thee to read to me. 

Tru. Read, quoth a ? nofaith it needs not , I have it all by heart. 
In the firſt place, , you muſt know , Friend mine, Women are not 
now ſo dull, and unapprehenfive, as in former Ages : For juſt as 
times and ſeaſons change , ſo Behaviour grows more polite ; of 
which, the particular wediſcourſe of, is one of the chief Examples. 
Antiently Girls had ſuch a groſs Education, that moſt of them 


knew neither to read, Bawdry 3 nor write, Afſſignations ; their Pa- 
rents 
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rents not caring to improve their judgment to be more capable 
than to diſtinguiſh betwixt their Huſbands Doublet and Breeches ; 
which not only made them aſhamed to demand what moſt they - 
wanted, but allo when they had occaſion to do fo, or ſo, --- Gad, 
they durſt not, though one and twenty years old , without their 
Mothers leave. 


Good. But in this Age--- 
Tra. Aye, Ned, 1n this Age they begin to refine their Behaviour, 


| and have found out the way of ſpeaking, and'yet not ſay a word. 


Good. How Jack ? to ſpeak, and not ſay a word ? that's a ſtrong 
Line. 
Tru. No matter, Ned, you have been us'd to ſuch at the place 
from whence you come. [I ſay, they can ſpeak their minde, and yet. 
not ſay a word. And beſides this, when they ſpeak, they have 1in- 
vented ſuch a delicate Language , that they will talk with. you an. 
hour together, and all the while diſcover a ſence quite different 
trom their words. The advantages they- have acquired from Ha- 
bits and Dreſs, to- ſupply the detects of Nature in, ſpite of man- 


kinde, I'll omit. | 
Good. Aye , prethee do-: 'Tis a Subje&t only proper to Taylors 


and. Tyre-women, © 

Tru. By the way,Ned, I muſt tell thee, I am of opinion,the Myſte- 
ry of Dreſs is now arrived to its utmoſt perfe&ion; and muſt of 
neceſiity, like the Roman Empire, decay in after-Ages. - 


Good. Thou talk'(t high, Jack. 
Try. Not ſo high as the Ladies Toors. I tell thee, Ned Good- 


feild,'tis a frightful thing to ſee ſome women, that paſs for Beauties. 
in due time and place, undreſs'd : -I do not mean naked; but only 
their face without the Toor , Shades, Locks, Hollows, Bullies, and. 
ſome tranſitory Patches. | 

Good, But to let all this paſs for this time. -You obſerved the. 
young fellow was here but now ? 


Tre. Aye, what's the matter ? © 
Good. Is he not ſome little Bully here about Fleetſireet 2: 
Trx. No : I know 'em all, but never ſaw his eyes before :: But: 


why all theſe inquiries ? 
Good. Nothing 3 but the little Waſp has challenged me, and: 


Fm to.mcet him to moxrow-morning at four, in Redlyon-ſields. 
TY #6 


bs The Woman turn'd Bully. 

Trx. Why this is the maddeſt Rogue I ere heard-of, He has 
challenged me too, to be at five, neer Lambs-Conduit. Belike, Ned, 
he makes notking of thee he has done thy buſineſs in imaginati- 
on, and has choſen me for a ſecond courſe to Breakfaſt, Two Du- 
els in a morning are pretty fair, for ſuch a young beginner. . 


Good. I-rathcr think he'll meet neither on's. I ftancie he neither 


lookt nor (poke Jlikea Fighter. However, I] not venture the dil- 
grace of failing in ſuch an occaſion. Im reſolved to obſerve the 
place and time appointed. | 

Tru. And I. Tis pollible the Encounter may be pleaſanter than 
we imagine. I am much of thy opinion, Ned - He did not at all 
behave himſelf like a Killer of nren. --- 

Good, But hark ye, Jack, you mult not be ſeen with me, for 
I'm to meet. without Seconds. | 

Tri. No fear of that : I have another field appointed, at ſuffi- 
cient diſtance. ” 

. Good. Come, Ict's go finde out ſome Company and be merry. 


This Gardcn 15 unpleaſant, now the Lady's gone. Exennt. 


* 


SCENE IL. 


Enter a Boy conduding Docket and Daſhwel. 
Boy. JE pleas'd, Sir, torepole a while 1n the Dining-room : 1 
bp expect my Lady's Retura every minute. * 

Dock. Well ſaid : But hark ye, Youth, is Mr. Trxperny about 
the houlc ? | | 
' Boy. Ycs, Sir, he'sa writing above in his Chamber. 

Dock. Prethee, Sweet- hearr, tell him here's one Docket deſires to 
ſee hitn. | 

Boy. Yes, Sir. : 

Dafh. you hear, Young man ? Nr. Docket of Cliffords-Inn : 
You mult ever give things their due Addition, - 

Boy. Well, Sir. | Exit Boy. 

Dock. Halt thou brought thy Inkhorn with thice, Tom 

Daſh. Yes, yes, Sir, vouZz avez the Inkhorn, look ye, Sir, but--- 
alas, I've fgroot my Almanack. CShews a great Inkhormn, 

Dock. No matter, man, it thou haſt any Paper-about thee ? 
Dh. © ord, Sir, I put a whole Quire of Copying-paper im my 
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Dock. Yay, perhaps we may have no occaſion to uſe 'em. 
Daſh. But you know, Sir, it's good to be ſure. --- Look ye, Sir, 
here comes Mr. Trypezry. I vow he looks like a yery underſtand- 
ing man, and one that can do buſineſs :. I wonder whether he can 


write Court-hand. 


| Enter Trupenny. 
Dock. Mr. Trupenny, your Servant. 


Trup. Your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. Docket 3 I am heartily 
glad to ſee ye at our Quarters: And I vow youre very welcome, 
as I may ſay. | | 

Dock. Sir, I thank you. Here's I and my man Dafhwel are come 
to wait upon your Lady, about a little Concern of hers ; I ſuppoſe, 
Sir, you're no ſtranger toit. <=; 

Trup. No, Sir z my Lady order'd —_ _— up the particulars 
of Sir Alexander Simple's Eſtate, whicltare to paſs into my young 
Miſtriſs Betty's Joynture. I have been at ite'e ſince ſhe went out ; 
and here 'tis in Writing: Look ye, Sir, mine's but an indifferent 
Hand. | 

Dock. Good enough, Mr. Trzpernay, gapd enough. Let me ſee; 
here's the Mannor of---uh ; and the Mannor of---uh ; with the 4d- 
vouſon appurtenant --- Appendant you mean ; but I underſtand ye. 
Then here's 600 Acres of Paſture, and 400 Acres of Meadow--- 
O fie, that muſt not be, you muſt always put Pratuz: before Paſtara : 
Remember the old Verſe as long as you live, and you'll never do 
amiſs: Meſſuaginm , Toftum, &c. Daſhwel ſhall gi't you in wri- 
ting. ; 

Daſh. Yes, Sir, with all my heart. - 

Trap. I thank ye moſt kindly, good Sir ; I'll do as much for you 
at any time. p : 

Dock. Then here's--- All, and all manner of Commons thereun- 
to belonging, 1» quodam loke vocate be peak juxta Podex Diaboli, 
anelice the Devils Britch. --- Well, Sir I underſtand. ye: Ill cen. 
take theſe parcels home with me, and pur 'em into due ordef, and 
ſo we'll proceed. TI ſuppoſe, Mr. Tryperry, youll ſubmit to me, as 
for Form and falſe Latine ? E 

; Trap. I Sir, and reaſon good. Form and falſe Latine, Mr.Docket £2 
why, if it had not been for that , we need not hacome to Londor. 
Our Curate might a made the Joynture well enough, but only for 


Form and falſe Latine. E Dock. 
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Dock, Nr. Trepezzy, pray will you inſtru& me in one thing ? 

Trap. With all my heart, Sir, if I can: But it's a likely matter 
that I ſhou'd inſtruct your Worſhip in any thing, .that have been 
| bredall your life-time at the Inns of Chancery. erwE 7 

Dock, O Sir, you are pleas'd to ſay ſo. But pray, Mr. Truperny, 
what was Juſtice Goodfe:lds Chriſten-name > 

Trap. Anthony, Sir; and I vow to ye, Mr. Docket , it was great 
pitty 1t was not Sir Anthony : For though he was. but a Juſtice of 
Peace and Coram, fothat he could a brought Rogues Coram nobie 
at any time, yet he might a been a Knight, and a good one, both 
_ for his Eſtate and Wit. | 

Dock, Indeed ? 

Trap. Sir, Let me tell ye 3 There is my young Maſter Edward, 
whois now at Cambridge, God bleſs him, and ſend him well at age, 
for he lacks not much now. Mr. Docket,he will have about a three 
months hence,800 a year,good Reats ; and after his Mothers death, 
600 a year more, which is her Joynture. 

Dock. (aſide?) Daſhwel , what think ye, if I ſtrike in with this 
Widdow, ha, Tom 2 

Daſh. Innuendo Widdow Goodfeild, Sir ? I proteſt that wou'd be 
excellent. 

Trap. Ihave the value of all their Eſtate to a penny, in my books 

iat home. Befides this, their Tenants are able men, and ſpecial Pay- 
maſters ; and indeed, my Lady does oblige 'em to it : For every 
Chriſtmas ſhe calls 'em all to dinner at the Hall : Then have we 
' the Bagpipes, and are ſo paſling merry. --- But look ye, Sir, here 
comes my Lady her ſelf : 'I knew ſhe cou'd not tarry long out, after 
Sun-ſet. ED j* | 
Enter Goodfeild, Loveal. | 

Good. O, Mr. Docket, y'are welcome. I doubt I've made you 
expect me too long---But I proteſt now, I've had ſuch a lite ſince [ 
ſaw you; Ill gono more into the City an God ill. 

Dock, Why, I pray, Madam? 

Good. Aw Lord, Sir, there is ſuch doings--- Here Loveal, take my, 
Scarf--- And then, Sir, there are ſuch Cruel noiſes, all along the 
ſtreets as you go, I dare ſay,it would make ones heart ake to hear'em. 
There was a woman, and ſhe crid old Stockins, and ends a Gold 


and Silver ; and a little further f met a fellow crying old Shoos and 
Ft | Brooms. 
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Brooms. For my-part, I couid-not.ha'thought that old things had 
been worth whiſtling for in this Town, where there is ſo much Pride 
and Ranting, --- Come, Mr. Docket,”pray take a feat by me here. --- 
But that which will never out of. my head, no I ſhall carry it tomy*+ 
grave wi'me, was ſome-body that ſtood jult behinde my Coach, and 
cri'd---what was it Loveal £ / & e | 

Lov. Mackerel, Madam: -- i *'. © 

Good. Aye, Mackerel. Mr.- Docket, 'if you will believe me, it 
made ſo hideous a Din, it frighted-me ont of my place full upon 
Loveal that fate o're againſt me3:and had it not been'a great mercie, 
I had broke her face! 7 te | | q 

- Dock, Pray, Madam, were you never in Town before? 

Good. Yes, Sir, once 3 butI was very young then. It waswhen 
I was new marri'd to Squire Goodfeild : he brought me upto ſee 
the Faſhion, and have a new Gown made, and fo we went down 
again. But to proceed, Sir, beſide the noiſes, here are ſuch ugly 
ſmells in every corner---O, Loveal, did you obſerve the fine Gen- 
tlewoman that light out of the Coach with: the Gentleman'at the 
end of the long ſtreet, as we tura'd down the narrow lane by the 
new Church ? | my 

Lov. D'you mean her; Madam, with the great black Toor, and 
faceall ſpotted, with the Flowr'd-ſattin Petticoat laced up almolt as 
high as--- | 

Do Aye, aye, ſhe : I warrant ſhe's nought --- But as I was fay- 
ing, Mr. Docket, your ſmells, here in Lyndoz, are molt wickedly _ 
bad : I have been told, the occaſion 1s your Sea-coal ; but I rather 
think 'tis the ſins of your naughty City, that makes -it ſtink abore 
ground.. Had not you Loxdoners better come down to Darbyſhire 
and fetch of our Coal from the Pits, which is (though I fay it ) a 
delicate Fewel,and almoſt as ſweet as green Alh ? 

Dock, Indeed, Madam, the Town 1s offenſive to molt ſtrangers, 
in theſe caſcs; but if you were to be demorant here a while, that 
1s, tolive among us, you would quickly be familiar with theſe things, 
which otherwiſe are troubleſome to one that Diſcontinues the 
Vilinage. 

Good. Oh, Vir. Docket, never talk of that 3 I wou'd not live in 
London, to be Lady Mayorels, --- But now I think on't, ha'yon done 


_ anythiny in my Daughters buſineſs yet ? 
y mas 4 S 0 
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Dock, Yes; Madam , Mr, Trupenny has gin me ſufficient Inftru- 
ions for the Conveyance,before your Ladyſhip made your Entry. 
Good. I'm glad on't with all my heart 3 there's ſo much time fa- 
ved. Now have we nothing to do, but to be merry --- Stevez --- 
; | yh oe She whiſpers. Exit Trupenny. 
Mr. Docket, gime yourhand : IT vow yoare heartily welcome. 
yon ſhall taſte a glaſs of our Coun- FL Enter Trup. & Boy with 
try-ale, famous all o'er England --- Come, 2 Bottles and Glaſſes. 
Boy, fill out --- obſerve how it flowers and ſparkles : They talk of 
Canary, but there's no Canary in Exgland like it. Well, Iſfay no- 
thing : the proof of the Pudding's ithe eating --- Sir , my Service 
to ye, remembring my good Lady Sizzple, and all our Friends in 
Darbyſhire. ( Drinks. 
Dock. With all my heart, Madam. 
Lov. Come, Sir, You andT1l go intothe next Room, where I can 
entertain ye with more liberty. - p 
Daſh. Aye, with all my heart 3 I vow F'm under Coverture, as 
*twere, while in my Maſters preſence. Exennt Lov. and Daſh. 
Good. Here, Boy, fill --- I proteſt I had all ſorts of your Loydor- 
Wine at Supper to night, and it has lain ſomething heavy at my ſto- 
mach 3 but this glaſs of Ale has done me-as much good as a cup of 
Aqua Mirabilis. --- Give 1t Mr. Docket. 
Dock, Mr. Trapenny , here's to ye---My Lady Simple's good 
Health. (Drinks. 
Good. Come, Stever, fit down and drink with us. --- Mr. Docket, 
I hate to keep over-much ftate with my Steward : There is a time 
when Ladies may be familiar with their Servants , an they were nc- 
ver ſo high and haughty. | 
Dock. Tis very true, Madam. | 
Good, Aye, Aye, haughty looks muſt be humbled ſometimes, as 
well as others. --- Mr. Docket, d'you take any Tobacco? 
Dock, Yes, Madam ; bat I fear the ſmell may be a Nocument 
to you. > 
Grod, What do you mean by that, Sir ? 
- _ Dock. Madam, I mean, it may be a Nuſance to ye; that ts, it 
may offend ye. | | 
. » Good. Oh, notatal), Sir : nay, you ſhall ſee I can bear you com- . 
. pany. Boy, fetch ſome Pipes and a Light ; I have my Box about me. 
| Exit Boy, and Enter again with Lights and Pipes. 
| For 
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For my part, Mr. Docket, T'll tell ye truly, I was adviſed to it three 
or four years ago, for a certain infirmity 3 and indeed I have con- 
tinued it ever ſince, and finde a great deal of good by it. It com- 
forts the Stomack, warms the Heart, and cheers the Brain : And then 
for Rheum, 'tis an excellent drier. | 

Dock. Nay,Madam,here are women in Town that take Tobacco. 

Good. I but they run into a corner to do it, as if they were a go- 
ing to be nought -- Stevez, fill me a Pipe -- For my part, I am down- 
right honeſt: I hate diſlimulation. Come, come, there's no ſhame 
to take it: 'tis neither ſinful, nor unlawful. I fay, let your wo- 
men inLoxdoz be aſhamed to take other things,and 'twould be better 
for em -- But, Mr. Docket, you don't tell me how you like my Ale. 

Dock. Tis excellent Drink indeed, Madam. | 

Good. Has it not a rare Farewel withit 2 Nay, 'tis brew'd in my 
own houſe, and I ſee tothe working it my ſelf : I put nine Strike 
to the Hoglhead, I proteſt -- 0 : 

Trup. And as good Mault as any in the Country ; though I fay 
it: and that's a bold word. - | 

Good. Come, tother Glaſs, and then we'll taſte our Tobacco---- 
pray, Sir, make uſe of my Box. -- Where ſtands the Ale? Fie, Ste-- 
ver, d'you let your Drink die in your hands? put it about, man, 
put it about. 

Trup. Madam, my Service to ye. | CPrinks. 

Good. Well ſaid: Mr. Docket, have at ye : Whole Health ſhall. 
this be ? 

Dock. Madam, I ſeldom uſe to drink Healths. 

Good. O, Sir, two or three will do ye no.harm, in a civil way, I'll 
ſecure ye-- Come, God bleſs his Majeſty -- (drinks) here, boy,fill. 

Dock. Gently, good Youth. -- Mr. Trupenny,. his Majeſty's Health. 
to.ye. (drinks) Madam, PF've done ye right. 

Good. You have,Sir - Now gi't Trxperzy, and reach the Candle. -- 
Come, Sir -- -- light your Pipe -- (ſhe lights, and. ſpeaks as ſbe takes.) 
Let me tell ye--Mr. Docket--this is a Pipe of--good--Tobacco-- Tis. 


the very beſt ſort of -- Virginia -- and that's better -- than Spaniſh-- 


(Trupexny, lend me your (topper)--what think ye, Mr. Docket e - 
Dock, Ilndeed,Madam--I think it--is very--excellent--To--bacco-- 

and has no--fault--unleſs it be--a little too--hot in the--motith.. | 
Good. The better for that, Sir--but L pray, Mr.--Docket--are you-- 

a marrid many --- - - F.” a 
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Dock. ( bowing ) No, Madam--I am a--Batchelour--at your Ser- 
VICE. -- 

' Good. Aw Lord, Sir, -- here Trzepenrry, pick this Pipe 3 1t don't 
come worth a Ruſh. -- I vow, Mr. Docket, you are a very ſtaid Bat- 
chelour, and have liv'd | ſingle man a long time : but I doubt you 
ha'n't been honeſt all this while. -- Boy , fill a glaſs of Ale. Come 
Sir, you ſhall give me leave to begin your Miſtriſs's Health. 

Dock. Ah, Madam | (Bowing and ſhaking his head. 

' Good. Here, Trupenny. -- (drinks) .1 am confident , Mr. Docket, 
. ſhe muſtbea very deſerving Lady for whom you have waited thus 

long: And no doubt but you'll meet with ſome vertuous body that 
will reward all your patience at the long run, ne're fear it, Sir. For 
my part, I have been a Widdow now theſe eight years and upwards, 
and yet 'tis poſſible I may marry again before I die: The truth is, 
I have made no vow againſt it. 

Dock. Ah, Madam |! -- (Bowing and ſhaking his head, again. 

Trap. Mr. Docket, your Lady's good health, Sir. (drinks) Look 
ye, Saper Naculun. | 

Dock. Sir, I thank ye. -- Now, young man, give it me, and fill 
it tuſtiſy. So; Mr. Traperny, with my Lady's leave here, Ill begin 
to you-- | 

Good. Nay, Mr. Docket, firſt p'edge your Miltriſs's Health, be- 
fore ye begin a new one. I love fair drinking, and fair dealing 
with all my heart : For my part, I can't diflemble. 

Dock. Why then, Madam, there 'tis. -- (drizks.) Now, Madam, 
after all this, ſuppoſe a man ſhou'd-- | | 

Good. Take tother Pipe ? | 

Dock. No, Madam 3 make a motion to your Ladylhip. 

Good. To me, Sir? pray what is't ? | 

Dock, Why, Madam, nothiag. but -- Sweet-heart, prethee gi'me 
tother Glaſs ; I'!] have one Health more, and then Ill tell ye. Me- 
thinks I begin to be very cheerful. Ha, ha, ha, I can't chuſe but 
Jaugh at the Jeſt : this is call'd in our Law, Tdemptitate nominis. 
Ha, ha, ha, -- Madam, here's your Ladyſhips good Health, and I 
wiſh it were a Sea to the bottom 3 Mr. Trupenny , here's to ye. 

Hs (Drinks. 

Goo?l. Sir, you oblige me. 

Po k. Now, Madam, I'll tell ye, You fee, Madam, I'm one 

Y chelor, 
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chelor, and you ſee withal that your ſelF are a Widdow. Faith, 
Madam, what think ye, if we two, to fave charges, and the like, 
ſhoy'd make but one Match on't 2 You ſee, Madam, Iam plain, 

Good. I like yethe better for that, Sir ; plain dealing's a Jewel : 
But alas, alas, you can never paſs this upon me. 

Dock. Why, pray Madam? d'you think I don't know what be- 
longs to a Widdow ? | | : 

Good. D'you think I can imagine, Sir, that a man of your practice 
wou'd ever think of marrying fuch a one as I am? ; 

Dock. Nay, never talk of that : but gi'me your hand on't, Wid- 
dow. Youſce the waiſt ome, Come, ſhall it be, 7 Daniel #ake thee 
Mary ? | 

Good. Soft Sir, Two words toa Bargain. 

Dock. Then conſult thy Pillow upon't, Widdow : You ſhall finde 
me reaſonable, | | 

Good. Indeed, Sir, that's the fitteſt place where to think of Mar- 
riage : But here's my hand, you ſhall know more of my minde to 
morrow. In the mean time, good night, Sir. Trxperny, walt up- 
on Mr. Docket. Loveal. 

Enter Loveal and Daſhwel. 0 

Dock. Nay, nay, here's my man : and beſides that, look ye, I 

am not ſo drunk, but I can find the way home : therefore, Mr. Tr#- 


perrny, you-may (tay, look ye. 
Trup. O pardon me for that, Sir z indeed Ill wait on ye home : 


I know what belongs to breeding. | 

Dock. Well then, Widdow farewel 'till to morrow. Be ſure ye 
think of me to night, an& think well. If I imagin'd, d'you ſee, 
you'd think amiſs, I'd ſtay all night , look ye, and corre& your 


thoughts. 
_ Good. No, no, Sir, no fear of that. - Good night, good night. 


Exeunt Dock. Daſb. Trup. 
Lov. The Lawyer's drunk. 
Good. No, not fo ; only a little fuddled. But this is for the ho- 
nour of our Country, wench. An my Lord Mayor were here,and —» 
all his Aldermen, I'd ſerve 'em all fo: *Tis for the honour of Dar- 


— 


byſhire. 
Lov. Aye, Madam, and for the honour of our Sex too. 
Good. True, Wench; what's a clock 2 
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Lov. Paſt eleven, Madam. | 
Good. O me ! 'tis late : let's hye to bed; Iam not uſed to theſe 
late hours. | Exennt. 


SCENE TIIL 


Enter B. Goodfeild, Frank, and Mulitians. 


B. Good. HEs Gentlemen, this is the Window. / Range your 7 


ſelves here, and ſtrike a ſprightly Air. 
(Muſick of Violins and Flageolets, 
So, enough -- Now, Frank, the Song I gave ye. 
A $ONG, 
Which ended, Loveal appears in: the Balconey. 

Lov. Gentlemen, my Lady is, but juit laid down 1n her naked 
Bed ; but ſhe remembers her Reſpects to ye , and has ſent ye here 
half a Crown. She fays, ſhe knows Mr. Decket has ſet ye on to 
welcome her to Town; and ſhe acknowledges the Civility. © Then, 
Gentlemen , here's a Shilling more of my good will : My Name's 
- Loveal, and I am my Lady's Woman. I vow, it's the fineſt Muſick 
I ere heard in my life, and much better than our Country Harp 
and Bagpipe : And then the Song was ſuch a pretty thing, I'd give 
any thing for a Copy. --- But 'tis late, and I can't {tay. Farewel, 
Gentlemen, and hye ye to bed. Good night t'ye all; I wiſh ye 
well home. Exit. 

B. Good. Nay, but hark ye, Damlſel. 

Fran. She's gone. --- Ah, Plague ! This Widdow dont know 
what belongs to Serenading. | 

B. Good. She (hou'd ha'come to the Balconey in her Night-gown, 
and crid, Who's that comes at this unſeaſonable hour tg diſturb my 
Pnuiet Then I ſhou'd have anſwered in a dying Tone, 'Tzs 7, 
forſooth; and ha' laid all the blame upon Love. Then railing my 
voice, I ſhou'd a huft, Al/ons, Widdow: let me come into ye, hand 
to fisf, Then ſhe thinking I had been drunk, ſhou'd ha' replied, 
C as another Play has it.very well) No, Sir, zo, -- 1 wonder you 
have the confidence to ask me, when you were ſo rude to me the laſt 
Hime. -- ; 

Fran. But inſtead of this, ſhe ſhews her Breeding, to keep her 
Bed, and ne're ſpeak to a Gentleman at all, This ts, A-la-mode 
de pajs, Jerny. B. Good. 
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B. Good: Did not the Chambriere name one Docket, to whom 
her Lady aſcribes this Civility > 

Fran. Yes, What a Devil ſhould he be? | 

B. Good. I can't imagine. 'Tis no matter : Cm Muſick, 

Frank, and follow me to my Lodging. Exit. 

Fra. Here, my Maſters, here's that will fatisfie ye all, Go --- 
March boldly home, Sirs, without longer ſtaying. 

Fear not the Watch, they'll ſpare ye for your playing. 

| Exennt ; AF 


The Song. 


Y. | 

0 the Tittle delights that a Lover takes 

To tell his dear Phillis how much he deſpairs 5 
How great are his Cares, | 
And how his heart akes ! 

Now pro fig: now blaming, now flattering Mil, 

While all the fine ſtory not ſtgnifies this. : 


2 
Sure Love can't conſt in ill Language and Railing ? 
Toterm Miſs a Monſter for Beauty and Parts, 
The thief of mens hearts | 
Nay, call her for failin '» 
A Tyrant with all ſorts of miſchievous Arms, 
And make ns believe ſhe's a Witch for her Charms. 


- Much better in my minde, "OP lefs like a Poet, 
Ts plainly to ſhew her, when in a Love-fit, 
The meaning of it ; 
© And let her to know it 
In ſuch Terms as Nature ſhall diate and tell as, 


And not like-your-feribling Fop-amorous fellows. 
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Acr:IIL.. 


SCENE I. A Field, 


1] + Enter Truman, and Goodfeild. 

T+s.J- Ook ye, Ned; this is the Champain where you are to do 
, Feats : Mine lies alittle lower. But till I ſee no appear- 

ance of our little Duelliſt. T1] ſtay a while with thee, 'till he be- 

gins toappear 3 and then T1lretire, and leave thee to his mercie. 

Good. Aye, aye, there's no great danger. 

Tru. Haſt thou got a Fighting ſword on 2 *Sbud, Ned, thou art 
not mad, to venturethy life with this? 

Good. Come, waive this Raillery, and let's talk of ſomething 
elſe. --- Didſt thou obſcrve yeſterday, what havock the little Rogue 
made among the Plays ? 4" 

Tru. Aye,like Don 2#ix0t among the Romarces, for all the world. 

Good: Why, his diſcourſe was almoſt all Dramatick. 

Tru. True : but I perceived withal, he did it a purpoſe 3 and not 
through any want of Invention, or defect in his own Genius , as 
your Country-Squire uſes it's Common Wealth , and the Academy 
of Complements. For, ſometimes you ſhou'd have him ſpeak his 
own Senſe, and that in very witty Terms too. -- But, e'faith yonder 
he comes. I vaniſh : Farewe], Ned, take heed he hits you not in 
Tierce, when it ſhou'd be-in @xart. Exit, 

Good. So, now for my Gameſter. : | 

Enter B. Goodfeild. 

, B. Good. Oh, Sir, are ye here already? Well, 7 perceive you 
ride the Fore-horſe « Yet methinks, ye don't look like one prepar'd 
for Fighting -- Come, faith, what ſatisfation will you give me to 
take up the Duel ? 

Good. SatisfaQtion, quoth a? thou talk'ſt as if I were 1a a po- 
ſture to beg my. life.. Soft, Sir, it is not come- to that yet. | 

B. Good. No? why thea belike you are reſolved to fight 2 Come, 
Sir, unbutton. | 


Good. Stay a little..--- 
| B. Good. 
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' B. Good. Nay, then I perceive you are one of thoſe that will not 
rend the Buttons from your Doxblet for: any man's pleaſure 5 and 
with good Sir N/cholas, Tour Conſcience will nos let you fight: in 4 
wroxg Cauſe, I thought ſoat firſt, 

Good. I tell thee, young Sir, thou art much miſtaken : Thou 
ſha't have fighting enough---but firſt you-ſhall hear me» - _; , !;;-- 

B. Good. 4d autre,ad antre,this Whedle won't. paſt. I ſee, you-are: 
minded to reverſe the laudable courſe of the world ; and inſtead of 
falling from Dilputing to Fighting, you wou'd drill me from Fight- 
ing to Diſputing; but this muſt not be among friends ; Therefore, 
refolve, (weet Sir, - either tagive me' Amerde honorable, or fight. 
Chuſe which you pleaſe: you.ſce I am reaſonable, 

Good. Oh, very reaſonable! --- I proteſt, it's a ſhame ' for a man 
to engage with ſuch a little young Thing : and yet,'I vow, I think 
| muſk be forc'd to chaſtize him when all's done. --- Hark ye, Childe, 
d'you know what Amende honorable \1gnifies ? | 

B. Good. Yes, very well. *Tis only to confeſs your offence On 
your knees, and aſk me pardon, 1n certain forms proper to/that,pur- 
poſe. *Tisa French Mode of ſatisfaction, and of great, uſe Among, 
men of Honour. --- Well then, you are willing to perform if?. : 

Good, Not yet : Hold a little. Firſt let me know haw r ve of- 


| fended ye, and for what I muſt a{k. your pardon 2? 


B. Good. ds bud,Sir,d'you come here only to ad: Queſijonste po 
This is not to be endured : You have waſted my whole (ſtock of 
Patience 3 and now you ſhall finde meas arranta Lion, as if -y& had 
call'd my Mittriſs Son of a Whore. --- Come,Sir,draw.. ,-- 6 Prawror, 

Good. Mult not we uncaſe then ? Tick 

B. Good. It's no-matters I'll fight you with your Coat on,  .O'my 
Conſcience, there's no foul-play-under it. Alons. 30 

Good. Nay then, if ye are deſperate, have at ye. ( Draws. 

B. Good. So, Sir, to your Guard --- Good. --- | uſe always, before I 
begin a Duel, to throw oft my Perriwig. Tis troubleſome in fight- 
ing. ( Diſcovers her ſelf. 
Come, Sir, advance. Why donf ye come on? ye ſee Lie opett.; 

Gu, Sitter --- | (Raves tor encbriact here: 


B. Good. =--- Brother --- A (om. + 


Good. I'the name of wonder, what make you at Londow?- 41-06 


_B. Good. Nay, rather, what make  youat London $8 A huh 
F'y —_ 


4 
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"Good. And why in this Diſguize ? | | 
' Bi Good. You ſhall firſt anſwer mez By my Virginity you-ſhall:. 
55 know what the Play. ſays, For Decencie, the man ſhould offer. 
rift. *Y - ; 
 * Good. My Tale is quickly told. I grew weary of: Cambridge, 

- and came hither to give my ſelf the Divertiſements of the Town. | 
I'have been here but three days, and yeſterday my. very. good friend 
helpt me toa Miſtriſs, with whom I am deſperately in Love. - You- 
ſaw both the parties laſt night in the Texeple-garden. 

B. Good. They ſeem both of much worth. -- But well, Sir, you 
have, I ſuppoſe, diſcover'd to her de ver. great Aﬀecſhoon vid which: 
your heart does boil over, and all that ? 

' Good. Yes. , 
B. Good. And, She takes it tothe death 2 . 
. Good. Not ſo :. Nor much to the life. I am in the middle Claſs. 
of Lovers. 
 B. Good. So much the better; Extreams are dangerous. 

Good. But, to obſerve the method of Romances,. now you have 
had my Adventure, pray let's know yours. 

B. Good. You hall. But fir ſt---hem.. 

Good. What's the matter ?- 

 B.Good. Nothing, nothing: OE 
- Good, More tricks till > whos this 2: | 
+. | Enter Frank. 
.'B. Good, One, dut- of whoſe company TI never-venture my ſclf,. 
asmuch a man as I am. --- You need. not be fo ({trange, Brother, 'tis. 
my Maid. + | 

Good. Old Acquaintance [' how doſt: thou 2: Let's kiſs a. little, 
How do thy Breeches fit thee ? Ha, Wench! (Is familiar. 

Fran. Out upon-ye, Mr. Goodfeild, you are. the ſtrangeſt man ; 

 willye never leave your old tricks ?- 

Good. Now, Siſter, your ſtory.. 

B. Good, 'Tis briefly this : My Mother (like a very dutiful Mo+ 
ther-ithe meantime ) has lately. concluded, without my conſent or 
knowledge, to marry me to Sir Alexander Simple. ? yg me 
fool.) And now ſhe's come up to perfeq the. Match here, as to the —/ 
Law-patt-«- | 

Good, All this I know already. 


- 


B.Go8d.. 
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B..Good. That breeds my wander. --- But to. proceed : You may 
well ſuppoſe I abbor'd to marry ſuch a Coxcomb.: *twas therefore 
by my Maid's advice, here, I reſolved to follow the old woman,' 7-- 
cognito; I performed it, and by good fortune have got Lodgings 
neer hers. : Here I have means to obſerve her progreſs in this At- 
| fair, and take all opportunities to interrupt it. And before I left 
the Country, I reſolved, if I found the buſineſs deſperate on my 
part, I would never ſee her again, nor leave Lozdoy. Then in few 
days I had acquainted youat Cambridge, where I was, and the oc-- 
| caſion, and ſubmitted my ſelf to your condu@. 

Good. Well ſaid, my Girl! thou ſhall loofe nothing by my con» 
duct, unleſs it he thy Maidenhead, to a good Huſband. --- Have 
not. you appointed another Duel this-morning ? | 

B. Good. Something of that - nature. Your friend that I ſaw 
with you laſt night, appeared ſo much a Gentleman, and I liked his- 
preſence ſo well, I cou'd not forbear quarrelling witH him ; or if 
you-had rather have it Stilo recitativo - E're ſince his bright Eyes,, 
my heart did ſurprize, Icon'd. not extinguiſh the flame. | 

Good. Nay, nay , your Champion expects you yonder- at the- 
place appointed ; and let me tell. ye, you cannot be more taken. 
with his- perſon, thzn he is. with your Wit and Raillery, But when: 
he knows. you are my Siſter, he'll be o're head and. ears in Love, for 
he has often. heard me ſpeak of ye, and received your CharaQter- 
with much. pleaſure. --- Well; you and I have met this morning. 
to. fight,and parted without breathing a-vein, or ſo; but 1n all. pro- 
bability your ſecond Duel will have a morebloudy concluſion than. 


the firſt. : - 
Frar, Madam, Madam, fear nothing 5 your Brother talks thus. 


only to fright ye. 

B. Good. Fright me? that's a good one, efaith !' no, Frazk, I 
am more a woman than to fear any thing; of that nature. 

Good, We<ll, a. __ to looſe no more time, and keep neither- 
of ye any longer in ſuſpence, ſhall I condu@ ye to him ?: 

B. Good. Stay---were it.not better, and 'more to-the honour of: 
our Sex, for you to fetch him hither ? 

Good. Away, away; are you a man, and ſtand upon ſuch Effe- 
minate Punctilio's ? You fee he has met you half way 3 and you; 


cannot in honour, but obſerve the appointed place of. Combatr.. 
B. Good, . 
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Ffeos So, 4n effe&, the Challenge will prove no-better than 
-an_Alhgnation. - | | Ot. 

Good. No matter : 'tis the pleaſanter Encounter ; and that fort 
of ſingle Combat has leſs of danger in it. 

B.-Good. As it may happen, Brother, --- But let that paſs. 4 
ſudden thought is ſprung within my breaft (as the new Play has 
1t)--- you ſay he fancies me extreamly, as Tama Boy > © # - - 

Good. Yes. © 0 ERR 

B. Good. And withal, he has a very great love for my Name, as 
Tam your Siſter in Darbyſhire : I mean, Love by hear-ſay. 

Good. T1s very true. --- | 

B. Good. Enough. Come along; well to him immediately : 
But obſerve that you do and fay exactly what I tell ye , as we 

0 


Good, Well ! thou art fo full o'thy Tricks ! Exennt. 
| #-& Enter Triman. 
Tru. Methinks my little Monſicur makes me wait too long : I 
am almoſt a weary with walking for him. Hum. Sulppoſe he has 
fought Ned Goodfe;ld in earneſt, and ſo the Conltables have appre- 
hended them in the Fact, and thereupon coaveyed 'em both to a 
certain place. --- Yet it cannot be ſo, I'm confident ; that little fel- 
low cannot be a Fighter --- and yet what a Devil makes him fo 
tedious ? they might have diſpatcht it one way or other before this 
time. I long to ſce my young oppolite 3 'tis a very witty Rogue; 
and I know the Duel will prove but a Wit combat at moſt --- But 
, theſe delays are naught for Wit, 'as well as Love and Fighting --- 
Pox on't, the humvur's gone over before we draw our Weapons, --- 
Well, 1] take tother Turn, and then---- (Walks. 
Ezter Goodfeild, B. Goodfeild, and Frank. 

B. Good. Look where he walks yonder, as dull as a Platonick 
Lover : Is it the thought of Fighting makes htm thus pentive ? 

Good. No, I ailure you : he's none of thoſe. --- Jack Tramar. 

:Tra. ( turning ) Oh, Ned ! art thou alive till 2--- What! my 
little Bully too? Now I perceive thou att a Boy of thy word. I 
thought thou would'it ha'proved Recreant. | 

B. Good.: Who, I fall back from my own Challenge ? Gad, Sir, 
you have nothing about ye, that Im afoaid of. 

Good. Hark ye, Jack ; a word in private, --- D'you obſcrve this 
Ettle Raft al? Trite 
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Tru.. Aye, what's the matter? _ 

Gosd. Little do you think what was his Afﬀair with me this mor- 
ning--he had no defigne of tighting. 0, 

Tru. Why, I always thought fo. --- He a fighter? who a Devil 
can fancie that Smock-face to look hike a HeCtor ? 

Good. In brief, Jack, hes a young fellow of a good Eſtate in 
our Country ; I have often heard of him, but never ſaw him till 
now: When he challenged me yeſterday, *twas only to procure a 
more private opportunity of diſcourſe; and now he tells me, he is 
much a Servant to my Siſter, and loves her to the laſt point : my 
Mother knows nothing, but he has made ſeveral addrefles to her,and 
fiads ſhe is wholly at my diſpoſal, and will never fancie any one, but 
who commend : And now he comes to open himſcif to me, and 


get my good will, as they ſay. --- | 
Fran, He ſeems moved at this. I warrant him a thorough-pa- 


ced-Lover, > 

B. Good. This 1s the way to trie him, Wench. --- (Aſide. 
* Tru. And ſo; you have conlented ? | | 

Good. What a queſtion is there | Have not I engaged my {elf to- 
thee ? -- Thou haſt obliged me with a Miſtrils, Jack Tramansz and 
e faith I'll fit thy humour with an other. --- As for: the 'Squire: 
there--- Fe 

Tra, Damn hims does he come hither to diſturb my Amours ?--. 
Hark ye, Country-Gentleman. 


B. Good. 'Say ye, Sir ? 
Tra. Nay, nay, leave your Grimace, and be'ſerious: I am not 


diſpoſed to railly. -- I uaderſtand you pretend to a: young Lady in 
the Country that is my Miſtriſs. Look ye, Miſter---you muſt quit 
your claim to her, and that quickly too, or [I ſhall give your little: 
Worſhip much CorreQion; d'you: minde me? much Correction *: 
for I hate a Rival, and love her extreamly. 

B, Good. And never ſaw her in your life > I perceive you are a 
good Catholick lover, and have aſtrong implicit faith. ' It: were a 
happy time for crooked Virgins, and the like, if all Matches might- 


be made thus, without Demonſtration. 
Trx. Theſe are but idle words : Come, Sir, to the matter. Will. 


ye ſurrender your Miſtriſs? | 
B. Good. How, Sir, ſurrender ? Aforblew! d'you talk of furren- 


dring; 
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dring when I come-here to bid you battail ? --- Look ye, Sir, 

there's Mr. Goodfeji/d on your fide, if he pleaſe, and I have here 
' my friend to oppoſe him; ſo that we are provided of Seconds : 

But I confeſs I had rather fight ye ſingle. | 

Tru. Aye, aye, let it be fo. --- But I cou'd wiſh--- 

B. Good. That I wou'd ſurrender without fighting--- 

Tru. No: that thou wert more a man, and then I need not bluſh 
at ſucha little Conqueſt. | 

B. Good. For my part, I'll be ingenious. IT confeſs I have been a 
ſervant to your Miſtriſsz and to tell ye true, I have been very fami- 
liar with her-: therefore, look ye, I care not two pins if I doquit 
her to ye, for once ; but I muſt tell ye, you'll. haveno ſuch Prize of 

. her. She's damnably Crooked, and all that : then ſhe paints like 
the Devil : ſhe has a Mouth like a Monſter : and is blinde of one 
Eye: her Noſe, I confeſs, is a rich one; but (to be brief ) ſhe has 
the pooreſt Preſence that e're ye ſaw in a woman. Then for her 
Wit and Genius, 'tis as defeftive as her Beauty. --- With ſuch a 
Match as this is, give ye Joy, Sir. 

Tru, Why, this is not. to be endured ! I'd rather he had conti- 
nued (till to be my Rival, than thus blaſpheme my Miſtriſs. --- Come, 
Sir, draw--- (He draws. 

Good. Hold, Jack ; be thine own Judge whether ſhe hes, or no. 

| (Takes off her Perriwig. 

B. Good. Nay, nay, let him run his Miſtriſs through, and ſee who'l! 
repent it. 

Tru. Mock me not, friend : can I be fo happy to find a Miſtriſs 
in a Rival 2--- Oh, Madam ! | 

B. Good. Where was now your good Genins to prompt ye? ( as you 
know who ſays) --- Perhaps you'll fay my Brother plaid that 
part. -- Come, put up, put up your Weapon, Sir; you are a little 
rootorward : 'tis not the Mode to quarrel 'till after Marriage. 

Tru. Well, Madam, by this fair hand---( Takes her hand &> kiſſes it. * 
I vow, Ican never forgive the injurie you have done your ſelf and 
truth, in ſuch a Cheretier: and I ant reſolved, e're long, to be re- 
venged on ye for it, to ſome purpoſe. | | 

B. Good. Nothreatnings, | beſcech you, Sir. Your great Threat- 
ners are ever the leaſt performers. 

Good. Are you not much ſurpriſed, Jack, at this diſcovery ? 

"Tru. Extreamly; but more pleaſed. Good. 
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Good. Nay , I my felf was as great a ſtranger to the Intrigue, 
till this morning, --- Come, you ſhall know all, as. we go.  _ 
B. Good. Aye, aye, let's return ;- Now my Duels are over, I have 
no more occaſion for the open field. | | 
Good. True, Siſter : A private apartment is much more proper 
for-what's like to follow. ” i 
Tra. But as we walk, Madam; how are you pleas'd I ſhall treat 
yein this diſguize? as a Milſtriſs,or a friend? BR 
'B. Good. As a friend, Sir, for life. If you appear too ſervile 
while I am in Breeches , you will incourage me to wear 'em al- 
Ways, --- 
Tra. Here's my boy---Honnow, Sirrah, what's the matter ? 
Enter Boy. ; | 
Boy. Sir, this Letter was brought to your Chamber this mor-. 
ning. TI have been in queſt of yeat ſeveral places, and at laſt ima» _ 
gined you might be here a walking. | 
Tre. Look here, Ned Goodfeild, this comes to me from Spruce, 
Docket's Clerk ; no doubt it contains intelligence of your” Mt- 


ſtriſs --- read it. 


Good. On Sir, mey Maſter, the Venerable Attorney Mr. Doc- 
ket, ſallies forth this morning to one Madam Goodfeild , 2 rich 
Country-Widow, I mean a Wooing , or perhaps ſomething more 5; 
for if I can apprehend any thing from what I hear, tis poſſible it may 
ſucceed. He began with her laſt night in no ill hour, and ( accord- 
ing to a Widows expedition in theſe affairs ) he may meet with 
his match this morning. --- But this is notthe buſineſs of my Letter. 
If you have any affairs with Miſtriſs Lucia, you may uſe your diſcre- 
tion. Beat your Chamber, and within theſe ſew hours you ſhall re- 
ceive further aſſiſtance from 


Your Servant 
7 8. 
B. Good. Frank, , doſt thou hear 5 why, this is he that Loveal 
mention'd at the window. - j 


Fran, A _—_ 
B. Good. Then have I obliged a poor Lover, and never knew it. 


No doubt but I have had a great hand in making this Match, .. _ 
G | Good, 
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"Good. How's that ? Ne Pe ND 0 
B, Good: Being minded laſt night to Gallant my Mother, not 
dreaming that ſhe had a Servant, I gave her a Song, and the Fiddles, 
about twelve : tobe ſhort, her Maid came to the window, and from 
her Miftriſs told us , ſhe knew we were Mr. Docket's Muſick, and 
very honeſtly confeſt he had much engaged her ; or words to that 
— | | HS 
. Good. Gad, ye havedone well. Did'you but know the nature 
o'the beaſt, you wou'd not fancie him for a Father-in-Law, of all 
men hving.' 
B. Good, Oh! what a Conp detourdy have I committed ? 
Tru. N6- more of that : 'Tis' a very happy accident, and will 
 conduce much to our advantage, for a Reaſon that I know. --- In 
the mean time, Ned, we muſt be ative : 'Tis a ſhame that young 
people ſhou'd be outſtrip'd in their Amours, by two ſuch old Crea- 
tures, that have not known what Love 1s, and the true ends of Mar- 
riape, theſe twenty years. . Let's ſee who ſball be married firſt of all 
us; and the Devil take the hindmoſt. --- I am for this morning. 
. Good. And1I, | 
'B, Good. Nay, nay , though the old folks doat, and are haſty, it 
wou'd [not become us to do ſo. Marriage is a ſerious thing, and 
ſhould be thought of: Pray let's look a little before we leap into 
Wedlock. | . | 
. Good.” How now, Siſter! did not you commit your ſelf to my 
condutt this morning ? Gad, I'll not have my Amours put off one 
minute for ye, an you were my fleſh and bloud a thouſand times 
more than ye are. | ; 
© B. Good. Nay, be not furious, Brother. Ha, ha, ha, T know 
hat's what as well as all the Brothers in Emgland. For my part, 
ook ye, if it muſt be ſo, ye ſhall finde me civil. 
Tru. Well, Ned, 11] go now about thy Afﬀair : In the mean time 
I commit my dear Miſtriſs to thy charge. As we go,l[ ll appoint where 
to meet thee with thine, before the Canoniral hour be over. 
Good. Come, Siſter, now I'm at your ſervice , to wait upon you 
to your Lodgings, and help to ſhift ye. 
B. Good. Sweet Sir, I have a Maid. 
Good. Then Ill fhift her. : 
_ Fran. That you ſha'nt Taſſure you, Sir; for to ſhift a Maid, is to 


make her a woman. Exeunt. 
SCENE 


UMI 


IMI 


The Woman turn'd Bully, _ 43 


SCENE TE. 4 Deeſng Chamber, 
” " A Table, with a Glaſs ond Boxes, &Oc. 


Enter Madam Goodfeild axd Loveal. 
Good, } Oveal, what'sa clock? | 
Lov. 'Tis neer Eight, Madam. : 

' Good. Come, dreſs me quickly ; forI'm refolved to; make a a day 
on't.. I proteſt, Mr. Docker's Muſick rup in my head all-night. 

Lov. They call it Serenading here in Lodo, as the people of 
the houſe tell me : Without doubt it was a ſigne of great kindneſs 
to your Ladyſhip. Well; I. vow, Madam, 1I;dreame of him; to 
night, and me thought he was fuck a fine man, and performed 
things ſo well. --- Oh, Jupiter , that I had but. ſuch a Huſband , 
cou'd be contented to ftay a whole half year longer on that 2 
dition, + 
Good. Nay, Wench, F confeſs he is awell-made man, : Zyt: me- 


thinks T cou'd wiſh he were a little younger. 
Lov. O, Madam, ne're fear that : 1 warrant he's tough ; ; "and 


_ though his hair looks now a little griſled, yet one may ealily per- 


cerve 'twas black.z and that's a hardy eolour, and holds out well. --- 


But did you obſerve his Noſe, Madam? | 
Good. Aye, aye, 'tis a promiſing, *lember., But that Which, likes 
me beſt, was to ſee how loving he appe red in his drink laſt night: ; 


| Hemuſt needs be good condition'd.---Well, Loveal, how fayſt thou, 


had I beſt incourage his Wooing, or ſend him a flat denial?. what's 
thy advice? 

_— Advice, Madam ?.T hope there needs no,advice in; the x mat- 

: if your-own fleſh and bloud cag't adviſe ye, you are jn'a ſad 

—_— For-my part, Madam, T']! tell ye true, if I were yader 
your Ladyſhips Coats, I'd make no more ado but ſend him a com-- 
fortable Meſſage, and i marry him this very morning. , 

Good. 'Nay, I know there's ſeJdom any good comes.of delaying... 

''Lov: I'm ſure, Madam, if you had loſt fo. many Suters as I have 
by that means, and been ſo often Bobd as I have been, you'd hatca. 
put-off as you hate the Devil. 

Good. Well ſaid, Wench; nay, nay, I am not much averſe tothe 
bulinels: T only (elt you a little, how you were inclined, and Lack 


? <4 
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I finde you are of my opinion, I perceive two heads are better than 
one. --=: Prethee, Loveal, call the Boy. | 

Lov. (going to the door )---Jack:--he's a coming, Madam. + 

Enter Boy. 

Good. Come hither, Sirrah. Can you go to Mr. Dockets 2 and 
come again preſently z and not play. at Chuck-farthing by the 
way? 78 FE DE OR et 
© Boy. Yes forſooth, Madam. 1 (Bowing: 
— Good, Yet it's no matter , neither. --- Is' Trypexy about the 

houſe ? =, 
Boy. Yes, Madam. 

Good. Go, ſend him to me quickly. 

Boy. Yes, Madam. (Bowing. Exit. 

Lov. I vow, Madam, our Boy is become very mannerly of late. 

' Good. Aye, aye, Wench ; I hope to get credit by him : and your 
proud Citizens Wives ſhall ſee that weinthe Country can tell how 
fo breed other peoples children, too, if we are minded. --- But 
here comes Truperry. 


( Bowing. 


h Enter Trupenny. - 
x _ hither, Stevex. What, you went home with Mr. Docket laſt 
night ? | 

up. Yes, Madam : And I proteſt, he kept me with him above 
an hour, to toſs your Ladyſhips Health over and over in a quart of 
Mum. a X 
Good. Well, Steven, in my minde your Mum is not comparable 
to our Darbyſhire-Ale : it has a good Body, indeed, but is nothing 
ſo palletable. | 

Trap. Kuds niggers, Madam, you ſay true: it taſts ſo ſtrong. of 
Beans, o'my conſcience they Mault Beans in that Country where 
they make it, and fo put in a double quantity of Hops, and that's 
all. 

Good, Nay, nay, I believe I cou'd tell how to brew Mum, an I 
had a minde. --- But let that paſs: Come hither, Steven, and minde 
whatI ſay. Iwou'd have ye go preſently to Mr. Dockets --- d'you 

obſerve ?- OY þ 
Trup. Yes, Madam. 54 

Good. Well: tell him, Iſent you to ſee how he does this mor- 

| porn notthat be beſt, Loveal F Ge T- 
Lov. 


S 
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Lov. No, Madam, I think 'twou'd be better thus----tell him, my 


Lady and I--- d'you obſerve me. Steven 2 --- preſent our Service to 
Il Love-«- / 


him, and wou'd deſire him of 
Good. Aw, Loveal, IT doubt that won'd not be hendfoare, net- 


ther. Therefore , d'you minde me, Stever 2 only tell him this, 
I wou'd have him make haſte, and put on a clean Band, and---- 

Lov. Oh; Madam, never talk of a clean Band 3 he'll wear a 
Cravat to day, ſure, though he' nere wore-one in his life before. 
Look ye, Stever, minde'me: Tell him thas ; Firſt of all knock at 
the door, and aſk if he be within, then a{Wif he be ſtirring 3'then 
he'll ſend for you up to his Bed- licke---I proteſt, Madam; I think. ye 
had better let me go, foro'my Conſcience, he'll ne're do the bulinel 
handſomely. 

Trup. 1 war'nt ye, Madam. --- Lord; Mrs: Eovhied'; d'you think 
your ſelf ſuch a woman for the buſineſs ? I hold a Crown, I doit 
as well as you can for your heart and bloud, or your Mother before 

Q, --- 
: Good. Well, good Stever, no more words, but make haſte; and 
tell him only this, I wou'd have him come and ſpeak with me 'pre- 
ſently, and-I ſhall fatisfie him in the buſineſs which. he mention'd 
laſt night. This is all at preſeat, but run, good Stever, for fear 
he be gone out. 
Extt. 


Tryp. I ſhall, Madam, 
Lov. Hark ye, Stever, tell im, my Lady defires-he nous bring | 


his man with him that was here laſt night. 


Good. He don't hear. --- But *tis no matter; leave that- to me; 


II provide thee a Huſband, I warrant thee, Wench. 

Lov. Aye, Madam, you have often ſaid ſo; but wo are wind, 
and I want ſomething that's more ſubſtantial: 

Good. Nay, if I fay I will, I will; though | it colt me a lanvvod 


pound, --- Come, put on my ſhoos. 
Lov. Tl fetch 'em, Madam; they are in the next Room. 
Geek, No. matter: I'll go thither my ſelf, and take one Pipe; 


and by that time, perhaps, the party will be come. . 


Exennti. 


SCENE 


es 
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» Enter Docket, Daſhwel, Spruce.” 
TI what .are' you pleas'd ſhall be:done in Mr. Richmar's 
. », 2) | buſineſs ? the Sheriff of E/ex has return'd »ul/2 Bona on 
 theſifa3andtotakequt a. Coe, , would be.to little purpoſe : for I 
amtold,' the Defendant .can't-be found. in reram raturum, and ſome 
ſay. hes gone-to Sea; X fy "_y th 
Dock, Nomatter let that reſt. The Plaintiff han't fee'd me for 

Expedition this Term. --- But have you delivered the Declarations 
1n Ejectment yet ? CET % 

Daſh, What; thaſe in Holborn, Sir ? 
- -Dock, Yes, in Com. Middleſex. 

Daſh. No, I proteſt, Sir, not yet. : | 

Dock, O fie, Thomas, don't you know the Tenants in Poſſeſſion 
are:to aÞpear and defend'Craſtizo. Trin. 2. and you no forwarder ?--- 
Away; man, and: about it.preſently,; and as ye go, take the Devor- 
fhire Latitats, and. ſeal '<m.,; But d'you hear, Thomas, be ſure ye 
return within thishour, for 1 intend then to go forth 3 and we muſt 
not be both out. | X 

Daſh. It ſhall be done, Sir. | Exit. 
Deck, This Daſbwel is a gare fellow for buſineſs ; I protelt, I have 
had many Clerks , but neyer had the. like. Spruce, come hither : 
Do you obſerve the Tallents of ;your fellow Daſhwel 2. 

Spr. Yes, Sir 3 they, are ſomethiny.long. He cuts his Nails but 
once a fortnight, and then obſeryes the Moon preciſely. 

Dock. Ye Fool ; Imeag-his Gitts, and Qualifications. © 

Spr, Cry-ye mexcie, Sing 1,underſtand ye now. - Indeed, .Sir, he 
writes an exccllent Hand ; but his Court is beyond compariſon. 

Deck. That's not all,; Spruce, that's nat all: He's one that loves 
the Law, nay, doats upon the Law; I mean, the PraCick part ; and 
o'my conſcience he was, cut; gut fax.a Pradtiler in his Mothets' belly. 
He's one: that has found out the amotous Beauties, and the' raviſh- 
ing Graces of Practice; things that none can perceive, but ſuch a 
one as heis. In compariſon to theſe, he hates your Piays, your 
 Maſquerades, your Serenades, your Revellings (except only 2t 


Chriſtmas, and then the good Soul is raviſht in the Temple-b.'! 
| Witt 
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where he drinks. ſmall Beer,and ſeesem gence till his belly akes agen) 
but above all things, he abhars, Jike,a..childe ;of the Law, your 
damn'd Poetry ; with which , Spruce, I fear you are a little in- 
fected. | | 
Spr. WhoT, Sir 2 God forbid. - I vow, I have ſO great an aver- 
fion to Meeter, and all that, that if you'll believe me, I dare not 
ſing Pſalms for fear o'the worſt. hs OT OSS | 

Dock, Nay, Spruce, there you are again a tother (ide : T wou'd 
not have ye think there's any harm in Aobert Wiſemar's Plalms, nor 
in the old Song of Chewie Chace, but that they may be both uſed, 
and very innocently. And more than ſo, I believe. there are ſome 
Volumes of Meeter that are very convenient, and of. great uſe in a 
Lawyer's Study, as The Garland of Good will, The furious fight of 
Floddon-field, and all Mr. Wither's his Works 3 all theſe I believe 
Daſhwel has, and need not be aſhamed of 'em. Nay, I can very 
well remember, when [ firſt learnt Conrt-hand I had all the Ballat of 
the Two little Children by heart, and'me thought it was {0 com- 
fortable. But that which ought to be odiaus to the underſtand-' 
ing of all true Clerks, is your modern Poetry, your rtew faſhion'or 
modiſh Poetry , your Play-Poetry , or Dramatick Meeter, your 
ranting and tearing Poetry, your Poetry that breaks windows, or, 
as they themſelves call it, your Heroick Poetry.---( Knocking without. 
Spruce, ſee who's at door. =» Ee; 

Spruce goes to the door, and enters with Trupenny. 

Spruce. (entering) Sir, here's Mr. Trapenny , with urgent buli- 
neſs from his Lady. | " bo 

Dock. Oh , Sweet Mr. Truperny / Let me. embrace my ' dear 
friend {: And how doesthy good Lady, ha? I proteſt, Mr. Trapenny, 
I was reſolved to wait upon her within this half hour, to know 
her reſolutions in the buſineſs aforeſaid : You underſtand me ?. 

Trup. Lord, Sir ! how you and my Lady jump together. Let 
me never tir now, .if ſhe has not ſent me to you for the very ſame_.. 
end and purpoſe; namely, that yeſhou'd hye ye to her, and ſhe'd 
give-your Worſhip all the ſatisfaction imaginable. 

Dockg Say'{t thou ſo, old boy ? hold, here's.ſix Fees 1 proteſt, a 
whole Guiny for thy good news : Ten groats is below ſuch a Meſ- 
ſage --- Spruce, here, take my Hat, run, fetch my new Beaver, my 
Cane and my Gloves, quickly : I'll not demur a minute. Oh, 
Sweet Mr. Trupenny ! "2 Trup. 
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Trap. I vow. td God, Sir, you are ſuch an obliging man, --.- 
Pray, Sir, have ye done any thing in Mrs. Betty's:buſineſs ? I make 
_ to aſk, becauſe my Lady has ordered me to (lit that cauſe, as 
they ſay. 

Dock, Not yet,'Sir ; I proteſt, T have been ſo buſie : Bur it ſhall 
be diſpatcht in good time. | | | 
. Trup. Nay, nay, let it reſt: 'tis fit the old one ſhould be ſerved 
tr. | | | D 
Spr. Sir, here are your things. 
Dock, Well ſaid : Give 'em me. So; now , Mr. Truperny , I 
am ready to wait upon ye. Come, Sir --- 
Trap. After you, Sir --- * 

Dock, Lord, Mr. Trupenny, you are ſo Complementa]! I vow, 
you ſhall go firſt --- _ | 

Trup. Well, if it muſt be ſo--- | (Ts going. 

Dock. O Lord, what had I forgot | Now if my life lay on't I 
cannot go till Daſpwe/returns. . | 

* Trap. Thope not fo, Mr. Docket. God knows what occaſion.my 
Lady has of ye. . 

Dock. Ah, Mr. Trupenny,ye fay true ; and I wou'd go with all my 
heart; butif you did but know what occaſion TI have to ſtay at 
home at this time, you wou'd not blame me---Hark ye, Sir, a word 
in private. You muſt know, Mr. Tr#pez»y, I have here in the houſe 

very pretty young Niece, a great fortune ſhe is : her Father and 
ther are both dead, but that's all one, for I am her Guardian. 

Trap. How's this? a pretty woman i'the houſe, and I nee ſet 
eye'on her as oft asT have been here > Time has been, that I have 
©7 wh out a pretty Wench at a ſtreets length: it's a figne I grow 
old. , 

Dock. Nay, never wonder, Mr. Trupenny : She always keeps her 
Chamber,or to ſay true, I keep her there. For proteſt, here are fo 
many idle fellows about the Town, that I dare not let herbe ſeen, 
as little as poſſibly. And beſides that, I have a conſtant eye upon 
her my felt; but in my abſence, I commit that truſt generally to 
; Daſhwel. As for this Spruce, he's a flie fellow, and I dare net leave 
her to him. ET 

Trup. What, you are afraid they wou'd. be nought together while 
you are out? not unlikely; | 
Dock, 
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Dock, Nas. but he's a cunning RpſkaLin theſe. affairs, ;-and who 
knows: but he may let her out to ſome; young fellow, of elſe hel 
ſomeyoung fellow in'ts her? Therefore | dare.not truſt im ; and 
yety wou'd fain go to your Lady. --- Donn | 
74p. What an unluckie thing is this ! Ts there nq way ?--- 
| Dock, O Lord, Mr. Trxpezny, now I think on't---are you enga- 
ged in any urgent buſineſs, at this time ?- -. 22. 

Trap. All my buſineſs was only to you, Sir, with this Meſſage --- 
But ſince you can't come, I muſt return, and Jet my_Lady know it. | 

Dock. No, no, that ſha'nt be. I'll gomy felf : But in'the mean 

| time, ſweet Mr. Tryperzy, let me conjure you, as you are my friend, 
and the like, to ſtay behind and ſupply my place, as it were. You 
underſtand me? *'Tis but only till Daſhwel comes, which will: be 
within this half hour, - 0 

Trup. Nay, nay, if thatbeall, let me alone to watch her water ; 
I'm old dog at that office. | I dareſwear , I have occupicd the place 
above twenty times in the Country. 

Dock, O, Sir, how you oblige me ? Well, I'll leave ye. Say no- 
thing, but fall into diſcourſe with Sprxce, and all's, well. I have 
tarrid too long from your Lady, I confeſs, but II redeem the time, 
and run all the way. ou Eo, OO IIS 

Spr. What, is he gone, and does this fellow ſtay 2 O the Devil! 
(aſide) now cannot I perform to Mr. Tramar; and then T've Joſt 
my Credit for ever. Some trick muſt be thought of. --- Dear Sir, 
how glad am I my Maſter has left us together ? I have often wiſh 

© this happy opportunity, to be better acquainted with good Mr. 
Trupenny. I vow, Sit, you are the goodeſt Gentleman I ever met 


with. 
Trip. O, Sir, your humble Servant., No great Gentleman nei- 
ther : My Father was a High-conſtable, and I am my Lady's Steward, 
in default of a better --- But I pray, Mr. Sprxce, if a man' may be fo 
bold --- what a clock is't ? | T . 

Spr. Not bolder than welcome, I aſſure ye, Sir. Why truly, Sir, 
I think 'tis betwixt nineand ten. + 

Trup. Aye, Sir; but Lmeant.to. have craved 2 glaſs. of your ſmall 
Beer, but I proteſt I was almoſt aſhamed... .* 

Spr. Indeed, Sir, it's none of the bet, being very thin, and ſome- 
thing ſowr : and (as you fay verie well) it's a{hametodrink it. 

.-.- von 
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Trup. Not ſo neither, Sir 3 I do not mean fo, Sir; butT vow to 
Gad, Sir, your Maſter pt'd me fo with Mum laſt night, that I'm as 
dry this morning, as a Poſt-horſe ; and tny ſtomach is a little ---- 
« as1t were. | | 

Spr. Shall we go to the next Apothecaries, and drink a Gill of 
Stomach-water ? ; F 

Trap. No, Sir, no , that needs not 3 my Lady has an excellent 
water in the Country that ſhe makes her ſelf: -but that's nothing, 
youll fay, we are here, and that's there. 

Spr. When all's done, I fay, after a nights drinking, there's no 
ſettler like a Doſe of the ſame next morning. Come, Sir, you ſhall 
go with me'to a place hard by, where there's excellent Mum ; faith, 
well have one pint together. Nay,-it ſha'nt coſt ye a farthing. 

. Trup. ( aſide) Now wou'd this cunning Rogue whedle me from, 
my charge : but ſoft, old birds are not caught with chaff. ---- I tell 
ye, Sir, I do not love Mum ; it has no pleaſurable taſte : therefore 
if you pleaſe, I'll take a feat. --- Hark, what Muſick's this ? 

22 0 I Rl (A Late. 
Spr: (aſide,) Apox on him for me ; now ſhall I never be rid of 
him. --- Mufick 2 what Muſick ? 
Trup. Why don't ye hear, man? 
Spr. Oh, cry ye mercie; I hear it now : 'Tis a young Lady of 
my acquaintance that wou'd be private. | 

Tryp. Nay, nay, [ w'ont diſturb her. 

pr, Totell ye true, 'tis my Maſters Niece, whom he has, for faults 
beſt known to himſelf, confin'd to her Chamber. I perceive ſhe is 
preparing for a Song; and then you'll hear the beft Voicein Loxdor, 
Mr. Trupenny.' | : 

Trup. Aye marry Sir, I love ſinging with all my heart; and time 
was, when I cou'd a---- 


Spr. Whilſt, whilt. | 
Song. (Witbin. 


Ah !-how charming # the ſhade, 
How ſweet the calm delight, 
That in this amorows Grove # made; 


How cool the ſhade, and yet the day how bright ! 
| Hark ! 
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Mark: ! the bttle Philomel.. © 4 ACE + 
Oz yonaer Bough pr IK ER 
And while fhe her ſad tale does tell, > 

... Keeho replies. in the fame mournſul ſtrains, M9 IN 


Thas, thas, is both the eye and ear 

Raviſht with what they ſee and bear. 
Does not all this | 

Invite # to ſoft Love, and mutual Blige 
gee my ymene, ſee, #44 22bfi 

How that enamonr'd pair of Doves... - 
With melting Sympathy, 

Enjoy their: ever equal Loves. 


They haeuts 120 eares, nor feel they onght | 
To trouble the more pleaſing thought. We” 

Full of the ſame | vic 
Soft fire they _ and cheriſh the kinde fame. 

4h! happy, happy they ! {it 
We two may full as happy be, 5 
, If you but ſmile, and fy, 7,1 nia 316 on 
Context, Amintas, I agree, $55. PEAT LE Re 
Content, Amintas, F 4 agree. | 


Trp. By that ſigh, with which the Lady concludes nee I 
preſume, Mr. Sprace, {he is in Love. ni | 

Spr. Truly, Mr. Trupenny, it is not impoiiifos "I our Ladies 
here in Loxdor are apt, once in their lives at leaft to love fome- 
thing or other : what they do in the Conntry I know not. --- But 
a fig for your women, and all that belongs to 'em : Let us behave 
our ſelves like men. Methinks it is the unſeemlieſt thing in the 
world for us two to ſit here. hike ſoti, whe we have fo excellent an 
opportunity for a Voyage to the next TR or Ale-houſe, and 
taſte a merry Glaſs. 

Trup. (aſide )- Oo, are ye thene? He's at it agrint dries offs 
but all this won doc) 12 ut 21 A nWo V7 No 


' Opt .Eperceive” yedire alt wiry aber men; ut your DuarTy. 
0 Frup. .; 
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Trap. Nay, nay , no more Sobrietie than will do us good ; but 
that's all one. Look ye, Mr. Spriice, for your: Wine I don love it, 
and for your Ale, ye have not a drop in Loydoz worth drinking ; 
that's the ſhort on't. AER ITS II ETS WI, 


Spr. How, Mr. Triienuy,not a diop wortlydrinking-2.- Did you 


ever taſte our Cock-ale ? | LE: 
Trup. Cock-ale, noz what's that RN; _ ny" 


Spr. Why, there you ſhew your 1gnorance. Eook ye, Sir, I lay ye: 


five pound you ſhall fay, ye pever taſted the like in the Country. 
Trup. Nay, nay, nay, nay;'fiye*pound is awager-not to be laid a- 


mong friends; and beſides that, I have not'fo much-abont me ; but 


I hold a Crown, let it be what 1t-will,, we have Ale in Darbyſhire 
worth ten on't. --- e  SIMIRED vs | 

Spr. Ye make me mad. I hoſt an Angel to your Crown , that 
after the firſt Bottle , you your: ſelf ſhall confeſs, that for Colour, 


Taſte, Farewel, Body, and alkthat, it excels your Darbyſbire, as far 


as your Darbyſhire excels yotir'Daſbwood. WR! 
Trap. How, I confeſs it? Sir, here's the'Guiny' your Maſter gave 

me ecn now, I wager this to your Augel; 11 be hang'd firſt... Come, 

lead away ; this wager ſhall be tric 

my. Country while I breathe. _ | ED 
Spr. But perhaps you are. otherwaies- engaged ab. preſent ; or 

perhaps you have made a vow not to he feenin an Ale-houſe. 


Trup. No matter for that, Sir, I'll not-ſuffer my Country to be run. 


down, by ne'rea pittiful Lodozer in England. Come along,sSir. 
Spr. Nay, then prepare toſay, we've better drink. i. | | 


Trup. Which if I do, I'll hang ;-thatisfair I think... Exeunt, 
DI-3-: $5644. $3 S#i011:.00} TOrr 2s Tt ok IO | 
I ey Hf IT ——_—— A; 

+ i::Alor IV. 
T2 £7 ENIAT 3:50; TI508 £8! | : wii : : "| a ; : x. 
16 319.99820, 11 8 GENE-L: © Fleet-ſtteet. 
23i6 -. 21JOf-< Fj "0 ON3ITL 1 tv P f f 


Enter Spruce, Truman, Lucia, Maid. 


| #JA7ED now Ihave brought ye together, ye know beſt your 


own Afﬀeairs, and how to huſband time with moſt advan-: 


tage. -'1 muſtzeturn to my:Stewand; that wasſÞJatsly, Madam,your 
truſty Overlooker. HL Tru, 


preſently. ---.1'1 ſtand up for - 
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-Tr. .Prethec, what haſt thou doae with him 2 _-_ 

_ Spr. Why, faith, Sir, after I had drawn him from his Poſt, by 
the means I told ye, I very ſoberly conveyed my Gentleman to 
the Cock-ale-houſe , where in concluſion he will be very drunk-: 
for, as good luck wou'd have it, I was no ſoonerenter'd, but I met. 
there a certain true Trojan ( indeed a Brother Clerk of my ac- 
unor cg, I left him, after a_ charming glaſs or two - gone 
round --- 

' Tr. But miſſing you, may he not make an eſcape, ſuſpefting--- 

Spr. His Companion's a more truſty Keeper. - No, Sir, no, he's: 
as faſt asif he were. in the Stocks for three lives; I mean, for par- 
ting Compos mentis. If he have not a better opinion of Loxdor- 
Liquor ever after , let 'em ſpare their Cocks, and boyl me in the- 
next Brewing : And that ſhall be call'd Sprxce-ale --- Oh, how your 
City-wives will flock to't !” | SE. 

Enter. Boy. 

Boy. Sir, your Coach is ready, and waits where you appointed: 

Tru. Enough. ' Come, Madam, give me the honour to condu@' 
you to your Servant; whom when you have known but half as 
well asI do, you will confeſs to be the worthieſt Lover, as I the beſt. 
of Friends. | | 

Luc. You ſce, Sir, what a confidence I'give to what you tell: 
me, and how I truſt your Conduct. I mult confeſs, - with many 
Blaſhes, I have no Averſion to his love or perſon : But (till I trem- 
ble when Ithink my Uncle ({ whoſe ſevere nature I too well know )' 
may daſh my happineſs with many ſorrows. | 

Tru. Think not of that, dear Madam, Fortune is more-indul- 
gent. - Your Uncle is this morning with my Friend's Mother, a+ 
rich Widdow, in the heighth of his Wooing : And you may eaſi-- 
ly conclude , Madam, he dares not ſhew diſpleaſure at-her Sons. 
Match, . fince ſo advantageous, for that's the way to diſoblige-his-. 
Miſtriſs. Ll 

Lac. Then, Sir, why may not he know it beforehand ?- 

Tru. By no means. If. ſo, he will undoubtedly.-by ſome ſmiſter, 
means prevent-it, and that purely for lucre of : your Portion , Ma« 
dam : But when 'tis done, he cannot diſapprove it , for the: former: - 
Reaſon. Beſides, an opportunity or advantage.once neglected; is: 


1n Love, as in a.Battail, never to be recover'd, ---- 
Aahd.! 


A The Woman turn'd Bully. 


Maid. Oh, Madam | *we are all defeated : Yonder comes Daſh- 
wel, your old {py if he ſees us here, or finds us not at home, he'll 
raiſe the Hue and Crie, and we are loſt for ever. 

Spr. Fear nothing ; but you three croſs over there, and away : 
Leave me to him, and if I don't prevent his'doing miſchief, think 
me a duller ſot than he 1s. Eee. * 

Enter Daſhwel at one door, and at the other 
Exeunt Truman, Lucia, Maid. 

Spr. Oh! you are arare one, to ſtay thus long. 

Daſh. I cou'd nct help it for my heart and bloud, T vow now. A 
Country-man, an old acquaintance, met me 1n Ho/borx, and wou'd 
needs give me a Pint. --- But is my Maſter gone out ? 

Spr, No. | 

Def. Then o0-2ria bene. Tl make haſte to him, for I know he 
ſits upon thorns, --- | (Ts going. 

Spy. Hold. *You muſt not go in :; there's Madam Goodfeild 
with him, and they are private, But ſhou'd you know all, you'd 
cut your throat, that's certain, for being out o'the way. 

Daſh. What , Felo de ſe 2 Tl be hangd firſt. --- But. prethee, 
good Spruce, what's the matter ? + | 

Spr. O'my Conſcience, you deal with the Devil, or elſe you 
were wrapt in jour Mothers Smock ; one o'the two, I'm confident. 
Come, come, I know you make uſe of Philters, Amulets, and Loves 
potions, or ſymething of that nature. --- 

Daſh. If Ido, the Dews take me. You know there's the Statute 
of Primo againſt it. 

Spr. Aye, aye, but that's nothing : for here was Mrs. Loveal came 
with her Lady; but now ſhe's gone. --- 

Daſh. Ah, what a Rogue was I to be away. --- Ah, ſweet Mrs. 
Loveal t and how much-ſhe made of me laſt night! 

Spr. Look ye; I knew you wou'd run mad at this , and never 
hear me out. | 5 | | | 

Daſh. Yes, yes, I will hear thee : Dear Sprace, fay on. | 
$pr. With Mrs. Loveal came a delicate young thing about Eigh- 
teen, whom ſhe call'd Couzin ; but I vow, ſhe was the fineſt wo- 
man, I e're ſaw 1a my life --- EY . 
Daſh. Oh! --- = | | 
Spr. Such a pretty Mouth, and ſuch a little plump Lip, --- p 

Daſls. 
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Daſh. Oh | --- 

Spr. A little nimble Hand and Foot ; and then withalſo ſlender, 
you might ſpan her. --- | 

Daſh. Oh ! --» | 

Spr. Round amorous Breaſts, that heave and pant with Love : 
white and ſoftas Down of Swans--- 

Daſh. Oh |! --- 

Spr. Then to crown all, an Eye like any Baſilick--. you know, 


Tom, a Balilick has a delicate Eye. 

Daſh. Aye, aye, --- Oh | that IT had been at home. Oh! that 
curſed Country-man, and that damn'd Tavern. 

Spr. Mrs. Loveal had not been entered ſo long as you might tell 
one hundred, but that ſhe aſkt me for ye-- and ſmil'd like any 
thing. 

D:hb. Did ſhe efaith 2 T vow, Iam beholding to her. 
Spr. I told her you were abroad. At this ſhe feem'd as fad as if 


ſhe'd had her purſe cut. 
Daſh. Alack, alack, Poor heart ! 
Spr, After this ſhe 1taid but little 3 and parting, with a low Cur- 


. teſie, deſired me to remember her Love to ye, and tell ye, ſhe and 
her Couzin were going directly to the Folly , where they ſhou'd 


both be very glad to ſee ye. | 
Daſh. Edad, I'll go put on a clean pair of Sleeves, and follow 'em 


immediately. --- 
Spr. Ye ben't mad? If ye looſe time ye looſe 'em. They are 


hardly got toth' Tewph-ſtairs yet : Away directly, 'tis ten toone 


you overtake 'cm. 


Daſh. Ye ſay true; farewel. If my Maſter aſk for me, make 
ſome Lye or other, and all's wel. 

Spr. Let me alone for lying---But d'you hear? She bid me tell 
you, that if you find 'em not at the Folly, you will not fail to have 
emin the long Walk at the New-ſpring-garden. | 


Daſh. Enough --- | | 
Spr. One word more. --- But, faies ſhe , If we ſhou'd chance to 


be gone from thence, he will be ſure to meet meat my Couzins Lod- 
gings--- 
Daſh. Dear Spruce, where's that ? 
 Spr, Atthe ſigne of the Windmil in the 0ld-pell-mell. 


Daſh. 


od | The Woman turn'd Bully. 
Daſh. Enough, enough ; Tll not delay my joys one minute lon- 
ger, | | : "Exit. 
Spr. So; thou art ſecure for one three hours. This Daſhwel is 


the eaſieſt Gudgion | he gulps a Lye as readily as' Juglers ſwallow 


Knives. Now to my Steward; if he has ſwallow'd Glaſles with e- 


qual haſte and pleaſure, he's in his altitudes by this time. 
| Exit. 


SCEN E [I. 
Enter Ned Goodfeild, B. Goodfeild, ed Frank, 


; in their own Apparel. 
Good. RN, JOw I can call you Siſter again, with a ſafe Conſcience. 
Methinks, before ye lookt like a Brother of the Blade, 


ora kinde of little Huff, --- Come, bear up, the Rendezvous is not 


far off. 

B. Good. Methinks you are grown very Heroick, Brother ? you 
think of nothing but cloſe fighting. For my part, fince I am re- 
turn'd to Petticoats again, my minde 1s not ſo maſculine as lately. 
AndI conſider, more diſtance wou'd more becong this Habit. 

Good. Cunniag Hypocrite ! Now ſhou'd notf1 proceed in this 
Aſlignation, you your ſelf wou'd be my chief Tormentor ; and my 
own fleſh and bloud, like another Brut#s, wou'd give me the firſt 
Bodkin. --- | 

B. Good. As ſure as can be; : | 

Good. Fe, fie, Silter, be more ingenious ; This backward difit- 
mulation of a longing Female, is odious in a Perſon of Quality, 
and a Town-Lady, aad ſhews the courſeſt breeding in the world. 
I ſhall be aſham'd to keep you company, unleis you converſe with 
more Integrity and Candour. | 

B. Good. Faith, Brother, I can't help it. Since I ſhifted my Ap- 
pare], Iam infected with what belongs to a Petticoat and Waſte- 
coat : 'tis the humour of the Garment, and therefore you mult par- 
don me. | | | 

Good. I do; but ack- Truman ſhall preſcribe your Penance, 
which if it be more pleaſant than the fault deſerves, you ought to 
thank your too indulgent Confeſſor. 

B. Good. A propos ; Letus make haſte then to the place of Exc- 

Ccu- 
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cution. Byt by thi way, Brother, [ct me te you, l think 1 it would 


be better if--- | 6 11519 TaTÞ 1 1 9 'y: IE) 

. Good, _ _ = chmpertinenl Propoſitions.” Tthink there 
& nothin Capricious/as'a(ſhe-witi/ Ts this a time for 
advice, W Fr '1t is poaboedien "eleven aclock; and youknow: wharwe 
aretodo effecually before twelve ?7 © ih 0! 

B, Good, Yet us but hear my Reaſons. 

 - Enter Docket, Widow, Loveel. 

Dick Well, Midam,/fince we are agreed on the main point ini 
Iſſue, and you are -pleaſed-onee:more to lie nnder Covert:Baron, 
there's now fio/tnore tobe done;buttorutn down thisane, and'we 
(half quickly arrive at an honeſt Parſon's, my intimate acquaintance; 
indeed the Ordinary of Newgate, who will give us the Book of' 
REN as compendiqully- as Wa be were to - teach the nets 
verſe,* © | | 14? 

Wid. Soft, Mr. Docket, chough we have a Country-p break; 
that Marriage and Hanging go 'by Deſtiny, yet methinks, for luck- 
ſake, I would not be marri'd by one that deals ſo neer Ns! fe; 

Dock. The truth is,Madam, he has often promiſed to mar 
nothing : but that's all one; rather than diſpleaſe my deari! | 
I am content to looſe his Aſſumpfit. | How like Fe,; Made, en be be 
marri'd by a Reader of an Inmsa Court? Eknow'ern alla: nll” 

Wid. By no means, Sir : Do your Readers at the 'Inns a Court 
marry fokes 2 Never ſtir, now that's as bad as to be marri'd by a. 
Juſtice of Peace, out upon't! vr | I 

Dock. Nay, my Dear, you miſtake me clearly. mean, a : Chaps 
pel-Reader. | [i dA 4 

Wid. Cry ye mercie, Mr. Docket, I undeiftabd: ye now: Well, 
Sir, what you pleaſe. --- O my heart ! 1 Come hither, Loveal, do ye: 
know thoſe two that ftand talking yonder ? | 

Lov. AsT hope to hve and'do'well; Madam; bare ay tis Mr, ] 
Edward Goodfeild; and Mrs. Betsy; your Ladyſhips only Son and. 
Daughter., Nay, I'll be ſworn yonder's Fra#k too.; ii) 

Wid.'T vow, Tthink.fo. But how come they together , and in 
London @'1 left my Daughter in the eons y and fare an God} 
my Son's at Cambridge. Sf CEE Ihe 

"f'ov:* I fear me,*Madant, there's forme age deſigns! \M1 baud; 3. 


for I dare Fecaripon a Book —_— b 
Dock, 


8 I, bv B18 Rd@e 
mii aids) E'7, DT TY HOY 

Deck. Never ow ble your ſlr Madam, Londen x84 4M place, 

and here'sOrÞe bodypfetherlikeevery body. the Nation. For my 

part; have ſafpetimesmes:fprme-body-a4 Ive been. going a longehe, 
arg detibo wn body ; a9 I know abi faw:3 andiyet. Ren 
all came to all I have been deceived; . 8 

B. Good. Now let me die, and all that, Brother, EIFOY my 
Mother and her new Seryant ;..a't'other fide the way 3 and as a= 
Devil wou'd thave; 9 ſhe: has. ſpid.ns..; What ſhall WE; og in this 
caſe 2 this is.11d tirhe. $0-thke potiee. of: Mathers. 

. Fid.. Well,;to beſate, Lovesh, wellwalk ſoftly belies. . Do.mep 
=p o'rethe Ways add-ſcerf Abetes for certain, and then follow 
* , , Exennt Dock.Wid. 
we Good. Brother, we are all undone; -This wicked Mother of 
ours has ſent her woman over to _ further diſcovery. Look 
where ſhy COMC8+S -;; <1! 

Er; Madan; you ſoil all; Be nok WEE but you-twa. 
ſtand afide a$unconcern'd , and: leave me to her; if I doa't ſend 
her:off with 1c6! Gitfattion than ſhe came on, ſay I'm not worth _ 

your Servion!> fn [(Gbod. ard B. Good. retire a little. © 

Fran, (metting Loveal) Oh! .mee;:cher Maitreſs, Speaking , ard 
Madam Belahiy <&:-Ah;\ how bleſs am-1 to fee mee J 4ding like a 
good Priende a Londres ! Merdugues, 1 am de hap- ; rench woman 


py woman. inde varlde. . all this Stenc. 
Lov. What means this Gibbriſh ?I anderſiand not a word ſhe 
ſayp.i! E im 
Fran. Ah, "Madame, you comnno I ſpeak no good Engleſh. I 
have becn-but two day in dis City. Mais Je Scais bien que vous 


parlez bort Francois. 
Lov. Now, for ought I know , fhe bids the Devil take rae, in ia 
French: Lord, to ſee how I was miſtaken,to think.this yas Frank. 
Well, Vile _ ain; and; fay noehing, leſt Lappeapus much. be-- 
fide the Cuſh ion as{he is... » . (Is going. * 
Fraz.. (ſtaying ber) Ab, MaiſteeG Felamy, verfore are you ſo e- 
ſtrange 2 Ma foy, have you oblie how ver thery we were  caſemble 
Jaſt ſoomer, vid Meſlieurs de Cour Dauphnie , at de: little.Caberet, 
An teſte noir, inde Rut-St. Jabques 2 Parts? Logk you ;- Madame, 
dere ſtand mee ver good friend Monſieur le Marquis-de Montanſiere, | 
vid his Siſter Madame de Forntain-amante. Give me de honour, 


Te 
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W T {ball beundone if Ifta 
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m_ curea Roan, Wy” _ k ets = Any: TY rc 

. Let me go, I fay. no - wy re 
miſts &h ub, $2 Jl We F th: 5f hok Yor tak 

vob, JATRO yz F RAS CTA 

French Set Tb NN 3G Bras: = 
I never ſaw any of * em, before, au hopes, never, ih ſhall 39 Ec 
F AOT730 
Ma f blank 
tels Bel 


Fram. Xo foy  Macame: 7 mee ah ourfardon- is 
if yah he not EK _ EI 
con y1 have bal Ne ONT glanced "Pas 


ALT 


Fran, Well 1 how.like ye.my: —_— "WY 

B. Good, Ohymolt: a Weach}- Thiss neatGbmiey= 
ance'z. there's\neire a'Lawyer of: emin2Town can draw a better. 
Take my belt F rencts dren. texmicerans, for thy way: French 
Wheedle. | 15% 98 901977 1 : 

Good; Faith 'twasa moſt ;mpoitans $erviik,ampGinlls and Mons 
fieur the Marquiſs de 24o-tayſere is your veryauWnbie18emaliti for. 
It. - Without Youbt-, had Loveabbeen eddfittſediiii her/nngimely 
aps, of of uh, it wou d have been no {mall obſtruchiognrotout 


'T .4»v\9 


Dolignes, + | lfro%7 9h25) 26 197k go] 
' | B.\Gpodli Yer was the _plealre of theaftion greateralduiithe pro 


fits: 1 vow; Madam dv Fornfits-utvat#hatmuctade tokepithe 
die Grimdcegropyr to-a:perſynofiherQualivyy aud notdaugh qui». 


right; #=Bus, 'TH ſtay. hayono: hos 'Brochess PE to _— 
34:15 INC 
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ſuch another Rancoynter , by: it ct hietl y, becauſe I foig to; be at wy 


Ko_—_ end. 
That is,.ygu:think it Et to: night... \I underſtand ye, 


P23 6k _ JN | I; £10 b 115; 
4 P Een g9:, Fa OAT + Shi my Maid 
| "Prethee make haſh 1-7 | Exit. 


' ties my ſhoo- - 
;. $0, be. js. gone ( pe Fr AY away, Wench, let 
v6 you 'C FtapF, fro! ND more in 


B! ; Lam reſc 
bog World, before. L JENtET Into. Fe | 
"= Oe Madam, "what will your Brother and Servant appre- 


© Gr fach delays yg 
v0 matjer i r,my.Bro rothers s for tay Servant, this is 
ort ;to.exerciſe his Pa 9 ag much” he loves 
= Mn Ronen —_ \: Exentt.. 


SCENE ITT: 


The Sreeoper; aud diſcovers Teupeniny ard Clarke, in: plays 

Trap ' TBII', all*this:can't be [halpt..; But the Devils in: the- 
N- Cite: that's plain.. Uds:bud, I've play'd at Put a: 

thouſind times, and a thouſand tothat, but never had ſuch curſed- 
luck before---Come, Sir, ſhuffle : But firſt let's draw: the Table more 
wa the Ukkeus GadT have dnink ſo:much; I:can ſcarcely ſee... 
RIG CC 5 "The y:breng the Table firward por. the Stage. 
. Clas: $ha,! ſha! this ; is Soikint Gire:the/a:man that can'fit at 
it from twelveat noon, to twelve at night, then go to bed ſober, 
and ſwear there's no. —_ drink tn. ROI there's yauy, true 
Engliſh heatt: of :Oak.; . 
. Traps ASI tive; Mr. Clarkgyyou iy tively. 44 ;« But let; us " our: 
Rooks again RIM. o 

Clar, Ten ſuch as. theſe would over-run the Low Countries and. 
drown all: Gerwezy in: a. Rumimer, -'Come, -Sir, before we go any 
farther,bere's.0ne brimmer'ta, aur batterfortune... drinks); Faith, 
Sir , you. have the: worſt: hack, of any .man;; living; «:Looſe;:Eleven, 
games together-and neytr, turn Stake 2: why; 5 yo don't.drink well, 
man. Unleſs you plie the GlaG with better Courage , you'll never. 
wina game at One and thirty. . Trup. 
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Trup. Say ye ſo? Nay, then fill it up3:Ty-do:ye right, efaich, 
Boy. If j fp provoke me once at this Weapon,” __—_ finde me 2 


mad Boy 3 Ju tell you that. CDriks. 
- Clari Sa; ſai (That's he, that's he.. . 1's | 
. Tv#,” Now; Sir, deal:--- - (Clark war. 


Gad, Sir, PI ſee ye. ' If. T looſe with theſe Cards, I'll never play: at 


Put more. 

Clar. Why then I'm gone. You know, Sir, I'm bound and cati't: 
refuſe: Play away---that's mine 3. and there” Sa Tray, efaith.. 

: Trp. Fhat's tied. --- | 

Clax.  Gad, there's another Tray, win it a6 wear it. 

Triip. Lids, Fve loſt.” Was ever ſuch damn'd luck 2--- - Well, xi 


won't leave ye yet---Drawer, bring a freſh pack o'Cards--- Come, 


Sir, I'll double the Stakes3 what a Devil, I can't looſe alwaies --- 


Let me Os in his pockets | --- ( ade.) Uds bud, I hy lot all 
my Money 3 here's but one poor Nine pence, a Groat and five Far-- 


things --- (amps) Was ever ſuch a curſed hand ſeen? three Trays: * 


at onee ?- What: man alive cou'd ha ed: It? === = can.youlend. 
me Five ſhillings ? 

Clary, How,.Sir, lend 2: 'Sbud; Sir,. you: are not in.carneſt ?' what: 
butter me with my own money? this. is worſe than to play upon: 
tick : You muſt know, Mr. —— there's a Statute againſt it ;- 
and beſides that, it is not the cuſtom: of Londor, I aſſure ye. 

Trup. No?- why then+--hark.ye, Drawer, a word with ye :- thou: 
ſeemeſt an- honeſt fellow. (rokes him upon the head) Look ye.. 
Drawer , yon Gentleman has won all my money at Put: prethee - 
lend*me half. a Crown, to win as much: back again; as-may pay the: 


Reckoning: 
Draw. F aith, Sir, I'can't; and it wereto ſave my life. ---By and by, 
by and-by, Icome, I come, Sir. Exit Drawer... 


Trap. Why there's-the Devil.. - Oh, here.comes Mr. Sprxce -. nayy. 
then. I care not. . 

_.-..  FEnter Spruce- 

Spr. Gentlemen; I'muſt ſeriouſly.beg your pardon x I have been: 
diverted by ſo many-unluckie accidents, that I. proteſt, my ſtay has- 
been almoſt an. hour longer than i intended. 

Clar. There. needs no Apologie, ſweet Mr: Spruce; we havebeer: 
ſo ſeriouſly engaged fince you went, that we ſcarce.ever thought: 
o'you, Spre. 
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i 8pr. Well;:then Thopeyga hikethe Ale, Mr. Traperny: Come... 
where ſtands the Glaſs? we'll whiſk ttabout, e' faith, boys. _ 
. Trap: Nay, nay, nay, Mr. Spruce, never talk 'of that. Whiſk 
quoth a ? I have had enough of. Pat;,one-wou'd Fhink ;, but; that's 
aN.one: '. Hark ye, Mr. Spruce, one word in private ;-Mr./ Sprace, 
3s Lhape to live now---yex firſt I Thou'd hayetold ye---hut that's no 
matter neither---then as I was ſaying, Sir, your friend yonder has 
won Thirty ſhillings of me at half-Crown-put 3 and nothing vexes 
me, but he has not left me money enough for another {take;; Now, 
worthy Mr. Spruce, as the ſaying is, I take you for my friend,. and 1 
hope to ſinde.ye ſo Can 'ye do a. man the favour, Sir, as to lend a 
Crown, eran Angel? As I'man honeſt man, you ſhall ha't again. 
Spr. What to do, Mr. Traperny.?. . . .' - | 
-. Trap. Oaly to win my Thurty thillings back again: nothing elle, 
Spr.. How, 'Mr. Trupezny, win it back ? I perceive you don't 
know Mr..C/ark + why he's the only Put-man m Town.. I hold ye 
fix to four, an ye play with bim till midnight, ye ſhall never win 
two pence of him. He knows ye all the Cards as well as he that 
made 'em and then for theſleek, the nip, the double, and all that, 
he is the Devil of a Gamſter. | | I 
Trup. Nay, Guds ſooks, if he be the Devil of a Gamlſter, I have 
nothing to fay to him. 'Sbud I atwaies thought ſome ſuch thing. --- 
But now, how ſhall we do to paſs the time ? methinks now I'm 1n, 
I'm loath to leave good company. | 
-$pr. What think yeof a Wench, Mr. Truperny ? I.knov/ a Mils 
hard by, that is excellent company, Gad : What lay ye ? | 
Trup. Not a word more of that, if you love me, Mr. Spruce, - For 
ought 'I know , ſhe may be the Devil af a Gameſter too... And 
then, .look ye, I had rather looſe Thirty ſhilltngs at Cards, than give 
a Surgeon Forty ſhillings. for a cure, and Three d& far ſecyefic. 
I mult confeſs, look ye, Mr. Spruce, I love the ſport. well enough; 
But pox on't, there's no doing in this noughty Town of Lozdeoz, 
(as my Lady calls it.) Beſides, Sir, ſhou'd I get it, you underſtand 
me; Uds bud, Sir,” it were enough, to ſpoil a:whole Country, ---- 
Come, come, without further. ceremony: , let:us :aB fit dawn',. and 
drink while we can ftand. Mr. Spruce,” my Service to. ye; 
pr. 
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Spr. Sir, your humble Servant---- 

Clar. But pray, Mr. Trxpenny , why are you ſuch an enemy to 
London e OO g Sovet.1 4.» vt 

Tryup. Fough, I hate it: --- Why, did'you never hear the Song? 

Clar. The Song, what Songs *' © by 

Trup. Why this 'tis to be an ignorant Loxdoner. --- TIE-tell- ye, 
Mr. Sprxce, for you are my friend, and an underſtanding perſon. 
It was made by a very honeſt fellow in our Country that chanc'd 
to be at Bartholozew-fair once,and had his pocket pickt. 

Clar. Aye, aye, I knew him very well ; his name was Fartholo- 
mew Cokes. +2 I NLEEIE Y 

Trap. No, Sir, he was none of your Coker, I affure ye, but a Kinſ(- 
man of mine at arsfield., To fee how youre miſtaken with your 
Cokes's, --- | EI, | | | | 

Spr. Nay, nay, never minde him, man, but on with your Song. 

' Trap. Cuds bud, it's the fineſt Song you e're heard in your life, — 
The Clerk of our Pariſh ſings it rarely tothe tune of the Sixteenth 
Plalm, and it will go to Greer ſleeves , but that's all one --- Tl! fing 
it as well asI can. TIM 


Spr. Aye, {weet Mr. Trupenny, let's ha't. - | 
Trup. Hem, hem. --- Faith, Gentlemen , my voice is but-ſo, ſo. 


But that's no matter. Time was when I cou'd have done well ; 
but ---- | | 
Trupenny 


ſongs. 


SONG. To be ſung al yuroyge,, 
in adranken bumons.. 


| L 
0 London, wicked London-Town / 
Whoſe Spots ſo many and ſo brown, 
Deform thy face in ſuch a faſhion, 
Thou doſt appear the one black Patch--- 
Tee, of the Nation. 


A 
Te Ladies that wear powder d Toors c 
Te honeſt Women eek, and Whores, 
Reform your Fives, and by degrees 
Leave the Back-fall, and rather fall--- 
Tea,,on your knees. 
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Te Gallants that 4 and Scabbard; 
Te Coopers eek, that deal in Clapboard, 
Repent for ſhame: and do ye hear ? 
.Drink no-more Sack, but rather Ale--- 

| Tea, drink ſmall Beer. 


OO Pr te 
. .. Te wen of Trade that deal in Lying, 
IT mean, in Selling and in Buying, 
Look to your Wives, for it is ſpoken, 
- They are as crackt as you your ſelves--- 


Tea, full as broken--- 


Boy, bring another Chamber-pot. Plague'on ye, you Rogue, you 
never empty. Ha” | 
Spr. Didſt thou ever hear a fooliſh Song worſe ſung in'thy life, 
Dick Clark £2 | 4 
_ Clar. 'Tis beyondexpeRation ridiculous. --- But hang him ; this 
Country-Fop begins to be curſed drunk , and his humour will 
quickly become tedious : Let's diſpatch him, and away. 

Spr. Withal my heart. T'other Glaſs does the work. 

Clar.. Orelſe the Devil's in him. Let me die, I am confident the 
Sct has.drunk at leaſt Eight or ten bottles for his own ſhare in leſs 
than an hour. While he was bulie in play, I us'd to fill the Glaſs 
and ſet it by him, and he wou'd never minde, but take off Three 
or Four together in that manner. As for example, you ſhall ſee --- 

, (Clark fs and ſets it to Trupenny, 
Methinks you droop, Mr. Trypenny 8 os | 

Trup. No,Sir,not droop 3 there's nothing of drooping in the caſe, 
I aflure you; but only I was thinking of a thing which I had quite 
forgot 3 that is, Mr. Spruce, how I ſhou'd have ſtaid at your Ma- 
ſter's Chamber, about a thing that I know ---- But hargt let it paſs, 
here's 4 Health in a Rnmmer. (Drinks. 

Spr. I proteſt, Mr. Trxperxy, you are the merrieſt man --- Ha, ha, 
he---But all this while I muſt not forget to be civil. Look you, 
Mr. Trper1y, here's one Glaſs I'll put about to your beſt Concern 3 

I 


UMI 


The Woman tura'd Bully; ' 6s 
I mean, the good health of your good Lady Madam Goodfeild --- 


Mr. Clark, my Service to you. * 461 | 
Trup. Hold, Sir — you ſhall excuſe me, efeckins. 
Spr. What, not your Ladies health ?. l el | 
Trup. Not ſo, Sir 3 I do. not mean fo, Sir, I aſſure you: But only 

[1] begin it my ſelf — well, I ſay nothing ; but ſhe's as good a La- 

dy as any in Ergland, and has as able a Servant as any -in the world --- 


_— 


but that's all one. - I detie your pimping Glaſſes (throws away the 


Glaf.) Drawer, bring a whole Bottle, I ſay, a whole Bottle. Look 
you, d'you ſee, I will begin my Ladies health in a whole Bottle, an 


It were as deep asa — Churm. And as I'm an honeſt man, I'll ſee 


my ſelf pledgd — Mr. Clark, here's to ye, with all my heart ——- 
"> [ Drinks at 4 Bottle. 
Clar. Ah, pure Country-frolick | | 
Spr. The Rogue's mad. 
Clar. How he ſtares — 
Spr. And blows — 
Clar. And ſweats at it. — 


Spr. How now, Mr. Trupenny 8 [Trupenny fel back, . 


Trup. (down) Gentlemen, I drink fair, — This damn'd Rogue 
Drawer has gi'n me a Chair that wants a— wants a—one leg — 

Spr. Rather, you want two — Come, Clark, here's no more to 
be done, Now, which way are you bound ? w 

Clary. Here, Drawer, here's the Reckoning — Faith, Jack4, now 
I have recruited my Pockets indifferently well ; I muſt directly into 
Holborn : I have a certain Intrigue there, with a Cutler's Wife, that 
muſt not be neglefted. . Farewel. '- Ex 

Spr. Drawer, run and fetch a Porter with a great Baſket ; and 
doſt hear — ['whiſpers]--you underſtand me ? 

Draw. A little below Fetter-lane, ſay you, Sir ? 

Spr. Yes. [I leave this,to thy manage : Do it ingeniouſly, and 
here's a ſhilling for thy pains. | Exit. 

Draw. Thank ye, noble Maſter. Let me alone for Roguery — 


[to Trupenny] — Sir, Sir, will ye pleaſe to riſe, and walk into the 
next Rvom ? there's Company a coming hither that have beſpoke a, 


Dinner. oP 
Tryp.. E'faith, now, 'tis all off — and — e — gad'I can drink n5 


more, 
K Draw. 
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Draw. Let me help ye up,Sir, —methinks you're ſomething hea- 
vy---[_ ſearches his Pockets] — what a Devil , nothing but a few 
grealie Papers ? — | I 

Trup. Nay, nay, nay — take off your Bottle, Mr. Spruce ; Uds' 
bud, I'll not bate ye an Ace, look ye. — Ho'now, what are you > 
the Drawer 2 Ah, poor little Drawer, let me kiſs thee — where is 


Mr. Spruce, ye Rogue Drayer ? LE. 
Draw. Sir, the Gentlemen are ſ{tept into the next Room, only to--- 

Trup. AsT hope to live, Tl follow them, and ſee my ſelf pledged, 
and then, — call a Coach, ye Rogue —forlT can drink no more, ye 
Rogue — but will go home like a Prince, ye Son of a Nine-eyes. 

Draw. This way, Sir. nn Exennt. 

Enter Loveal ſola, and after a while enter to her, Spruce. 

Lov. Lord | what a wide Town is this Lozdor ; I have been,-I 
believe, 1n Forty-ſeveral places, but cannot finde my Miſtriſs out — 
nor in all my JauntI have not met with Traperny - Pray Heaven 
he be not ſpirited away by. that ſtrange French creature — Well, 
I dare ſwear ſhe had the foul Diſeaſe, ſhe ſpoke ſo ſtrangely ; for I 
have heard folk ſay, it alters the ſpeech much : Out upon her for a 
filthy beaſt ; I warrant it 1s fo. 

Enter Spruce. 

Spr. Mrs. Loveal ! moſt happily met — 

Lov. Mr. Spruce ! I profeſs, I am glad I have met with ſome-body 
I know ; I had like to have been ſpirited away, which ſo ſcared me, 
that T was forced to run for tt ; if I had not, I vow, I do believe 
ſhould ne're have ſeen Darbyſhire more. But pray, Mr. Spruce, may 
I be ſo bold to aſk where people uſe to be married 1n Lordor #. for 
my Miſtris is gone with Mr. Docket on that deſigne, but I cannot find 


"EM === 

Spr. If you will permit me the fonour of waiting on you, Iwill 
ſhow you the place--- | 

Lov. Indeed, Sir, I would not trouble you 3 but it you can tell 
me where our Steward Tryperry is, he ſhall go with me --- I proteſt 
to you, he has'not ſeen home {ince he went this morning to your 
Maſter's Chamber : I wonder where a murrain he ſhould be !:-- 

Spr. I left him juſt now drinking a Glaſs at the Cock-ale-houle, 
with a Country-man of his, whom he met with by chance — 


Lov. The Devil take him ; hell get drunk, and then there will 
; | be 
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| be no ho with him: He. is as mad as a Buck in Rutting-tinte, when 


he is in his Beer, as they ſay — | 

Spr. But, Mrs, Loveal, I have a Requeſt to you, in behalf of a 
poor defpairing Lover : good Soul, looſing his heart in your compa- 
ny, he is wandring about the Town to finde you out---for they are 


- your Eyes have conquered him — 


Lov. Nay, good Mr. Spruce, no more, if you love me; you a& 
the flattering Courtier now---but I confeſs, I have had ſome lan- 
guiſhing looks in my time 3 I will affure you, they have been called 
the Sun, Moon, and feven Stars too: Nay, I believe I can look kil- 
lingly ſtill ; ſee, Mr..Sprace, do Lnot? — 

Spr.” Such lookswou'd kill a Baſthitk --- | 

Lov. Nay, nay, I cou'd have done, but alas, alas, I grow old, yet 
not fo old, but I have ſeen my Elders doated on, aye, and by young 
men too -- I vow by my Virginity, I am but forty odd--+ 

Spr. (aſide) Virginity quotha 2? -- Aye marry, that 18 an age fit 
for a Lady Mayoreſs: women ,,- eſpecially. Maids about Farty, are 


| In their prime, being paſt the wanton years; but fo fand and vain 


are young Virgins at thirty, that:I bave ſeen 'um hang about mens 
necks and kiſs um, and doat on all they met. Te 

Lov. Ha, ha, he, that is true 3 Trapenny knows it of me ; but: 
(though with much ado, I muſt tell you):T am honeſt; I:cat# aſſure 


you---but not to appear uncivil , May I,' without offence, deſire to 


% 


know who this poor creature is? for I pitty him heartily; and I 
vow to you, Iamſo charitable, I wou'd not have him caſt himſelf 
away for me, poor Soul, for the world - | 
Spr. To fay true, it is Daſbwel, my fellow-clerk — _ ___ 
Lov. Loving Mr. Dafhwel —now, Mr. Spruce, I dare ſwear Mar- 
riages are made in Heaven for I muſt confeſs--yet, ha, ha, he, you 
will perhaps wonder at my confidence, I have had a great kindneſs 
for him from the firſt time I ſaw him — but [ vow, I mean honeſtly--- 
Spr. But you have not only yanquiſked him, but another tog that 
has ſeen you,is become your Admirer ;'and hebeiag jealous of Daſh- 
wel, has on purpoſeiſent htm out of the way, that he niiglt have the' 
freer converſe with you ——and now ——- —_ | 
Lov. Mr. Spruce, ſpeak not for him —— if you do, I-muft deny 
you  forT vow to you, I can like none but Mr. Daſhwel ——— ++. 
Spr. Then woe to unfortunate Sprice,that muſt dic with deſpait-- 


the wretchedelt creature on the earth --—— 
K 2 Lor, 
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_ Tov. Lord, Mr. Spruce, is't you? hold, hold, Sir, and take ſome 
of my Spirit to comtort you---but I fear you do but play the rogue. 
Spr. I fwear — 
Lov. Nay, nay, I vow I believe you do not --- and tell you true, 
you are the only man I wiſht' to be my Huſband; and to ſhow my 


good nature---ſce, I am ready to ſacrifice my ſelf to your will : But 


ha ! bleſs me; what's here? = | 
Enter Porter with Trupenny in a basket : boys following. 
Trup. Why, you young Sons of Whores, what ado is here ? did 
you neTre-ſce a man ride 1n a Coach before? --- Ha, Mr. Spruce, and 
my old Mother Midnight Loveal---So ho, Mr. Spruce. Mrs, Loveal, 
will youride ? hold Coach-man, hold you Rogue --- Yteck tis fine 
riding. of, Exit. 
Lov. Now, out upon him for a beaſt, and a ſhame take all 1]]-luck, 
lay I, for making me looſe your good company : Now mult I go 
put hinr to bed, 'or my Miſtriſs will lead me ſuch a life---for he is my 
charge when heis in this condition--a filthie beaſty-farewel, fwect 
Mr. Spruce, till an hour hence; and then I will ſteal out to finiſh the 
buſineſs you wot of, if you think fit. Exit. 
 8pr. Farewel, Fondling. 
Now to my Lovers . 
Whole ſerious Paſſiott merits more ſucceſs : 
This is but Love-burleſque, or ſomething leſs. Exit. 


Acert. V. 


SCENE I. 


Enter Truman, Ned Goodfcild, ad Lucia. 
Lxc. Y 7 Ou ſee, Mr. Tramar, I have performed what you deſired ; 
but know, had I not been well aflured that that was 
true you told me, I ſhould not have ſo ſoon, or ealily conſented : 
and I hope, Sir, you will not impute it either to folly or fondneſs, 
but to an Uncle's rigour, . that made me act what now I have 
done. 


- N. Good. Far beit from me, Madam, to harbour ſuch baſe thoughts 
7 $- | of 
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of one ſo Virtuous --- but I ſhall ever acknowledge the favour my 
beſt of Friends hath done me. --- And Friend, ſufpe& not my Siſters 
fidelitie, for I know ſhe has ſo juſt a ſence of Honour, that what ſhe 
promiſes ſhe will perform : Yet, I muſt confeſs, her long ſtay ſome- 
what (tartles me. io | 

Tr. Uſe no farther motives, for they will rather induce me to 
cheriſh, than diſſipate my breeding Jealouſies : Her. Country-in- 
nocence is an argument more prevailing than all your Rhetorick. 
Were ſhe indeed one of the gay Ladies of the Town, whoſe words 
and ations ne're agree, I ſhould have known how to have managed 


my Amour. | 
Lac. Your Boy, Mr. Traman, perhaps brings ſome news of the 


Lady--- 
| Enter Boy. . | 

Tru. Sitrah, have you met with Madam Goodſeild 2 

Boy. Yes, Sir; and he is juſt now going to be married to a Gen- 
tleman that is with her. 

Tru. How, to another 2 Now, Ned, I begin toſuſpett thy fidelity. 

N. Good. Tt is impoſlible the ſhould be falſe : the boy miſtakes, 

Boy. I am ſure, Sir, that what I fay is truth; forT fifted it out of 
their boy ; who told me, his Lady Mrs. Goodſeild and Mr. Docket 


were going to be married. | ; | 
Tru. Docket ! bleſsd miſtake! it 1s thy Mother, Ned --- now my 


hopes revive agaln. 
N. Good. Did not I tell thee, Jack it wasa miſtake? but, Sirrah, 


are they not married yet ? ; 

Boy. No, Sir, for one Parſon denied them, the Canonical hapr 
being palt, and they having no Licenſe neither, ſo that now they are 
coming to Lincolns-Inn, in hopes to fiade the Reader within, who 


is Mr. Docket's friend, | 
N. Good. Better than I could have wiſht. Jack, as thou loveſt me» 
his Strech : I hate the 


or my Siſter, contrive ſome way to hinder t 
thoughts of being controled or allied to ſuch an impertinent Ig- 


noramus---beſides, who knows but he may wheedle her out of what 
would be our due, when ſhe dies? 

Tru. They come; therefore retire, Ned, with thy Miſtriſs, and 
ſomething I will do to manifeſt my Love for thy Sifter---I have it---. 


N. Good. Good luck attend thee. N.Good. Lucia, Exennt. 
| Enter 
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| F#ter Docket, Widow, Goodfeild, aud Boy. 

Tri. Oh, Mr. Docket, I am glad I have met you --- 

Dock. To ſee me married, you would ay, --- Why, look you, 
Mr. Fru2a7, you muſt excuſe me, that I did not invite you. Wi- 

dows uſe to go to't with ſecrefie; and for my part, I love not to bla- 
zon to the world what I am going about. 

IF. Good. Pray, Mr. Docket, what Geatleman is that ? he feems to 
be a perſon of Worth 

' Dock, Why, lovely Bride, it is a worthy friend of mine, a,man 
of a fair State, and ſober Converſation---therefore for my ſake ſalute 
him. . 

Tra. Madam, your humble Servant ---- but, Mr. Docket*--- your 
Niece | 

Dock. My Niece? hat of her ? --- Oh you like her---and would, 
with my conſent, marrie her, and by that means relieve your Mort- 
gage---Why look you, Mr. Tramzar, TI want money--and you know-- 

Tru. Right, I do know, Mr. Docket, that unleſs you make haſte, 
your Niece will be ſtole away and married. 

Dock. How, ſtole away, and married ? undone — undone—but 
now I think on it, let umif they dare , I'll bring my Writ of Ra- 
viſhment de Gard againſt them: But for fear of the worſt, good 
Friend, keep my Widow company till I ſtep home, and Il return 
immediately ——- Oh Heavens, my Niece ſtole ! Il firk um efaith. 

Exit. 
ru. Now, Widow, ſince the old Goat is ſhifted off, It us make 
the beſt uſe of our time we can, - - — 

W. Good. As how ? I pray— (I hope he won't be uncwil---[ aſide. 

Trx. Why in chouſing the old fool, by taking me into his place--- 

W. Good. What, marrie you? that would be tine -- 

Tru. Certain, Widow, there is ſome difference between me and 
the Lawyer Do-cket : Firſt, I am younger, and conlequently fitter 
for a Widow's ſe1vice : In the next place, I am richer, to pleaſe her 
Avarice: and laſtly, not to flatter my ſelf, I think I am handſomer 
to beget Chriſtian-Jike Children; for, Agad, if this fellow get any, 
1t muſt be with his Inkhorn,and what they will prove, judge you — 

IF. Goad. I vow, Sir, you are a pleaſant Gentleman — but— 

Tri: No buts, good Widow, but along, forI am all-over in Love ; 
and till I overwhelm thee with kindneſs, I ſhall not be my felf — 

I. Good. 
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IP. Good. But may I truſt ts you, that you are inearneſt >—I ſwear, 
a comely perſon, and ſo like Squire Goodfezld, that was | I warrant 


| an able perſon— { aftde} But, Sir, pray put none of your Lords: - 


tricks on me: I fear you do but exerciſe your Wit upon me; for 
you Town-Gallants love to flout poor Countrie-Gentlewomen to 
make you ſport — - 

Tru. If thou delayeſt one minute longer, Widow , I'll vow to 
blaſt thy Reputation, kill all that dare pretend to you, and at laſt, 
in ſpight of thy ſelf, enjoy thee, and then Jilt thee — , 

* IF. Good, Goodneſs ! what prittie words you Gentlemen have ; 
Jilt me? well, that muſt be ſome fine thing,it ſounds ſo well; Jilt — 
I might have lived in Darbyſhire to Methuſalew's age, and not have 
heard ſuch fine things. 

Try, Uds precious, Widow, what mean you ?—ſwear inſtantly to 
be mine, or I vow, I will proſecute what 1 told you— 

IF. Good. Hold, hold, ir, I will ſwear or do any thing — but is. 
this the Lordoy-way of Courtſhip? — It is ſomewhat boiſterous, 
methinks, to force a woman to have a man whether ſhe will or no — 
but Lord, what will Mr. Docket ſay, if I ſhould couſin him? — I 
vow, now I think on't, I cannot, for my honour 1s engaged, and he 
has my word to be none but his — | 

Tru. What an unmannerly old-faſhion'd Widow art thou to talk 
thus(in Londox too)of thy honour & word — when the moſt Hero- 
tck at an A-la-mode Lady can do,is to breax promiſe,ſhake hands 
with Honour, and banifh Reputation from her Dwelling. — Honour 
quoth a> Well, this is the laſt time of aſking; and if denied, expect 
to ſee thy name in to morrow's Gazet, as an Advertiſement to all 
young Gentlemen to beware of keeping thee companie , for fear of 
being infected with ten thouſand Diſeaſes more than ere were named 
in a Mountebanks Bill. 

I. Good. No more, good Sir, and here 1s my hand, I will benone- 
but yours —but what ſhall we do abyut Mr. Docket: 2 T would be 
loath, now he isſet agog, as they ſayz- he ſhould be diſappointed : 
were it my own caſe, I ſhould not be-pleaſed — | 

Try. Hang him — but however, I will contrive ſome means how to- 
beſtow him, now he is agog, as you ſay— [ Studies. 

Enter Loveal — 


Lov. So, I have put Truperny to ſleep, and: now I will ſteal to- 
Mr.. 
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Mr. Spruce, who longs for my coming : 1 dare fay, poor Soul— well, 
he is as loving good conditioned ſweet-natured young man as lives, 


though I ſay it. - Ha! my Lady here? if ſhe ſees me, 1 am ruined — 


IW. Good. Oh, Loveal ! were they my Son and Daughter we-met 
an hour ago ? --- - 
| '-Lov. No, Madam, we were both miſtaken ; they were your be- 
yond-Sea French folk, Papiſts I warrant they were, they had ſuch 
hard names ; and they jabber'd ſo, it would have frightned you to 
have heard them ſpeak. 

'. IF. Good. I durſt to have ſworn it had been them — 

1+. Ts this your Maid, Madam 2 —— 

I. Good. Yes, Sir, for want of a better —— 

'Trx. Fortune is kinder to us than we could have expeted —— 
What ſhould hinder your Maid ſupplying your place, and marrie 
Mr. Docket 2 

IV. Good. Why nothing, Sir, ſure; for now I ſhall oblige her, and 
keep my word too; for ſhe to fadly longs for a Huſband,that I was 
forced to promile to help her to one; and I muſt have bought one, 
rather than have failed, or I ſhov'd have led a tedious life with her --- 

Tru. Well, Madam, if you will give her a little inſtructions how 
to perſonate your ſelf, | will ſtep to the Temple 1n the interim , and 
finde out a Parſon there to compleat our bulineſs, and in the Cloy- 
ſters I will exp<& you — till then, dear Widow, your Servant. In 
the mean time let my Boy attend you. Exit. 

IF. Good. Your humble Servant, Sir — Loveal, I remembring my 
promiſe to you, have accordingly tound out a Huviband for you. 
This Gentleman that 1s gone 

Lov. Well, this London 18a brave place for Huſbands; I wonder 
not now what makes the Countrie-maids flock up ſo faſt to.it --- 
had I known ſo much before, I wou'd not have ſtaycd ſo long in 
Darbyſhire — and I vow, this Gentleman is as handſome a man as ever 
a Darbyſbire-blade of *um all. T 

IF. Good. Hold, you are too faſt, Loveal, this is not the man, but 
he and I have found out one for you. 

Lov, How, 1s not he the man? nay, then, Madam, know, I have 
not b<en ſo long in Town, but that my good fortune has provided 
tor me; and had not your Ladyfhip ſeen me, within an hour I had 
altered my condition, | 


IV. Good. 
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17. Good. What, were you going to be married to who F pray * 

Lov. Either to Mr. Daſhwel, or Mr. Spruce, I know not whichs 
for both, poor things, are ſo much in love with me, that I was re- 
ſolved to marry the firſt of 'um I met. 

W. Good. Daſhwel and Spruce Come, come, you area fool; but 
be rul'd by me, and you ſhall marry their Maſter. 

Lov. Mr. Docket ! now, Madam, you jeer me 3 for I cannot be- 
lieve you will give him away from your ſelf. . | 

WW. Good. Thou may'ſt be ſure, Wench, I have provided other- 
wates for my ſelf, or I ſhould hardly have parted with him. 

Lov. Well, Madam, do with me as you pleaſe: for ſince I have 
had Love made to me, my minde ſo runs on Matrimony, that I ſhall 
not be my ſelf till I have enter'd into that delicious kinde of life. 

I. Good. See, Mr. Docket comes; here, put on my great. Scarf 
and Vail, and be ſure not to ſhow your face till you come home, but 
pretend an unuſual Modeſty, and play no old Ape's tricks of Fond- 
neſs, but behave your ſelf decently, and counterfeit my Speech, for 
he muſt take you for me 3 and when he comes, aſk him if he has 
found his Niece. —Do you think you can do all this? I much doubt 
your Ability. 

Lov. I1l-warrant you, Madam — what not remember how to 
wheedle a man,and of this Age? it has becn my practice this twenty 
years : But I muſt confeſs, my over-forwardneſs was the cauſe of 
my 111 ſucceſs 3 but I'll have more wit hereafter ; and if 1 carry it 
not ſwimmingly, may[I die beforel taſte the ſweets of Matrimony, 
which 1s a moſt inſapportable Curle. 

IF. Good. Be ſure you take heed; my Honour will ſuffer if you 
prove too coming, as they phraſe it. — And now for my ſmug hand- 
ſome young Gentleman. — Well, Mr. Docket, you may thank your 
elf for this deceit; for by your own confeſſion he is richer, and my 
own eyes tell me he 'is both handſomer and younger, and conſe- 
quently fitter to ſatisfie a Widows love. - | |+-* Bxth 

| Enter Docket haſtily. | 

Dock. Certainly there is more in it than I can apprehend, that 
Mr. Trurz4z ſhould tell me ſuch a ſtorie! for I met Daſbwel, and he 
proteſtandoſaid, my Niece was ſafe at home. Ha ! well thought on, .. 
if he ſhould be ſtolen away with my Widow ?— How, how,uo Tr:;- 
man ! Docket, Docket, where's thy __ man ? | 

L 2. 
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: 'Lov. [connterfeiting W. Good.] Oh,Mr. Docket,that unmannerly 
clowniſlt friend of fours left mealone ſo ſoon as you was gone ;. but 
F was reſolved toſtay, were it till midnight : But pray now, have 
; you found your Niece ? | yy 33 Tot 
+ Dock, It 1s her voice — Sing 0 be joyſul — Widow mine, my 
Niece is ſafe— and now I have'thee once more, I amreſolved not to 
Ictthee go-till we have joyned Iffue — But why: this Vail 2 A Wi- 
dow and baſhful? for ſhame'turn up—in troth Livill bring a Levar; 
facias. ESPE T1. 15111 90 | </o OINE by 
Lov. Hold, hold, Mr. Docket, let me hide my bluſhes 3 when we 
_ r—_ another, as they ſay, then you ſhall turn up what you 
Med 26d om tinggt ric brite 
Dock. Say it thou ſo, Widow ? along, along then, for fear of 
another Demurrer.» | - | Excunt. 


« 


SCENE II. 


Enter Daſhwel haſtily : After him, B. Goodfeild, 
and Frank, in Vizards. LY | 
Daſh. Hat would ſhe have? I know her not. Has ſhe not 
| pickt my pocket ? | 
B. Good. This is the rareſt Mortal T ever met with : ſee how the 
Rogue ſhakes | But Mr. Azthory <4 ED 
Daſh. I ſay once more, Gentlewoman, you are miſtaken 3 my 
name is neither Johr, Humphery, Dick, Rowland, Feoffery, Stephen, 
Anthony, nor Mark Anthony neither, but plain Thomas Daſhwel, (e- 
nior Clerk to Mr. Docket. 
Fren. Your Father-in-law's Clerk, on my life, Madam. A word, 
Sir ; 4s not your Maſter an Attourney of Cliffords-Inn ? | 
Daſh. Yes, and Gentleman too. Fo 
B..Good. He is about marrying a Darbyſhijre-widow . : 
Daſh. Yes, yes, they are Legitimo Matrimonio copulat by this 
time. 
Fran, Her name, Goodfeild —— C 
Daſh. Right Tf this ſhould be the Devil I have been talking 
with all this while ? [ Aſede. 
'B. Good. Friend, haſte to thy Maſter, tell him if he marries the 
Widow, this night will prove his laſt : Thave decreed it; I his fate 
have faid at. * Daſh, 
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Dafh. [tis a Devil, omy conſcience's would-I were-rid-of her 
company. Nay; nay,” nay; pray f6rlooth keepimore diſtance: — 
Look, look, her Eyes ate'a | of la flame, and' I ſhall be damn'd be- 
fore my time | 
Enter Truman... 

Try. What a Rogue am'I'to diſhppoint a"longing: Widow? but. 
when ſhe ſhall know it was for younger fleſh, ſhe will not certainly 
be ſo unreaſonable to blame me. — Well, her Daughter is'a- witty" 
wilde frollicking Raikal, and I love hero excels 5 but her abſence 
ſets my pogo on the Rack. 

Daſh.. Oh, Mr. Trimrar;l.am glad you are come. 

Try, What's the matter, man ?' thou look'ſt as if thou wert [ca-" 
red out of thy little Wits. | 

Daſh. Wits quoth I > here ſtands, I fear, the Ruines of one who 
once was a hopeful Pleader. See, lee, Mr. Truman, this Petticoat- 
Sathan has made divers and ſundry aſſaults marnus graviter impoſuit, 
& cetera, inſultum fecit vi & armis verbis opprobrije &* minis —' 
I havea good minde to {wear the Peace againſt her—But oh, good 
ſweet Mr.Trame —ſhe approaches ; asI hope to draw a Plea again, 
[ will be gone, and (o the Devil take the hindmolt. [Runs out. © 

Tri. Some well-meaning Punck, on my life, following her Calling. 
It is cafier to ſee a Court-Lady in her natural Complexion than 
Fleet-flreet and the Temples without this kinde of Cattle. - - - 

B, Good, Have at my Temple-lover once more 3 if he proves -ac- 
cording to my wiſh, he is my own. T'll trie if he is one of the Fa- 
ſhionable Town-Gallants, who, good-natur'd Souls, Keep Wenches 
for others as well as for themſelves. iq 

Fran. It he proves conſtant atter all theſe tryals, with my conſent | 
he ſhould be Chronicled, 

B. Good. Your name is Truman, as take it. 

Trx. Youtake it right. 

Fran, And for want off wit, your dull ſottiſh W ortiip4 1s entering 


into the bands of Matrimonie. 
Tru. How the Devil came you to know it ? 'tis ackthet i Ir Garet, 
nor Banes yet a{E.t 'th' Church. 
B. Good. Gad (x me, y are a baſe perſidious fellow. . 
Fran, Damme! a Raſkal. - - : 
Tru. Hlie day, Petticoat-hcCtors ? 
| L 2 Fre: - 
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_ Fran. Touſe a Lady thus? 

Tra. Uſe her > how? what Lady ? which of ye ? 
ut Good. Me, ungrateful man ?- but Il have your throat cur; 
- Miſter _- | | 

Fran. Or noſeſlit, look ye. | 

Tru. Daſiwel's. words prove true ; theſe are a couple of Devils : 
Nothing but. Bloud and Wounds ! 'Sbud who are ye? and why this 
anger.to,me, Damſels >> | f:7 6 

EK. Good. Treacherous perjur'd Villain, who was not only content 
to debauch me, a poor innocent Country-girl — but notwithſtand- 
ing thouſands of proteſtations-of keeping me with a gilt Coach, and 
ſct.of Horſes.for three liwes, or one and twenty years, at laſt to Jilt 
me. But hang you, Renegado, your promiſes, performances, and. 
rhe, prove all too {lightfor a Ladies ſervice, — Follow me,if. you 

are. X 

Tru. Villain? perjur'd ? debaucht > gilt Coach? Jilt me? treats 2 
What a Pox is the meaning of. all this ?- Hold, hold, Madam Myſte- 
Ts Gad e're you and I part, you muſt.explain your ſelf a. little 

ter.. 

B. Good, Unworthy man, how often -did you treat me at-Plays, 
. the Park, and Mulberry-garden, before I yielded ? Have you forgot 
that too — and how you carried me to Tunbridge ? * 

Fran. Yes, Madam; by the ſame token he had notmoney enough 
to pay the lodging-, ſo that-you were forced to pledge your Jit- 
tle Dog for. Nine. and fix pence, to ſave his honour — 'Tis true, 
when we came.to Lodo: he ſent his Taylor to redeem him, which 
he. put to his account for this Suit he has on 3 but I ſuppoſe you do. 
not remember this ? | 

Tra. Thou---I know not what! a Puppie ſave my Honour ? thou. 
riddleing lying Sathan, vaniſh, or 

Fran. I warrant you have forgot too, how laſt Winter you pre- 
- ſented me a Genget Muff of a Noble, and at the ſame trme promi- 
ſed mea Ring worth five Guinies, on condition I would praiſe your: 
Dancing to my Lady : which I .did, but.from that hour to. this, I 
never ſaw or Ring or Gold. 

Tra. Oh, impudent Jilt! . 

B. Good, Faithleſs man ! conſider who 1t 18-that courts you. to 
be conſtant. . | 
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Frar. Think of her Beauty and Behaviour. IS 

B. Good. Her Faith inviolate. | 

Trx. Her ſingular Modeſty ! | 22 

Fran. Aye, her Modeſty ; but above all, her Bloud and Aﬀiaity :- 
Think - of her Relations at Court, able to promote you to-what* 
Pitch ſhe pleaſes : Half. a word from her, canmake you a Juſtice of* 
Dnorum, and ſend you into the, Country. with a Commiſſion to-- 
domineer over your Betters. T1ltell you as a ſecret, there is my 
Lord — hum — and Sir Thames — ham — have been her Couzins- 
any time this ſix years, off and on. | 

B. Good. In fine, tell me, as you are a Gentleman and no Souldier, 
how can you finde in your heart toforfake a Lady thug, and undo. 
your ſelf by marring 2 | Hs 

Fran.. To. forfake one that loves you, tobe tied to one: for life, 
who: withoutqueſtion, if ſhe has any wit, as you are Huſband; will: 
hate and' Cuckold you— Ha, ha, he. | | 

B. Good. Aye, one that loves and doats upon you— Ha, ha, he. 

Tru. Was ever man thus batted by.a couple of Vizard-maſks? 


Frax. Faith I think not. 
B. Good. OhthaclT were but a man;for-thy fake! I have been too-+ 


5 


much a woman, I'mſure:. ; | 
Frax. Nay, nay, Madam, rather than fail, I'll hire a pair of Bree- - 


ches at the next Broakers, and then break his pate, for all this. © 

Tra. Why, thou, thou, what ſhall I call thee? thou unbeard-of 
Jilt, and thou other Spirit of impudence, what Devil ſet you on to- 
abuſe me thus? Follow me no further, but tremble at the Neighbour: - 
hood of Bridewel, and be ſilent. | 

Enter Ned -Goodfeild: 

N. Good, How now, Siſter | what doyou here ?- 

Tru. How ? his Siſter! 'Slife I am ruined. [Aſode. . 

N. Good. Oh, Jack here too! — then I perceive the buſineſs . 
1s done betwixt my Siſter and you. — Methinks you.walk at di-- 
ſtance like man and wife already. , Fa 

Try. No,. Ned, it is undone, .and I fo too, .if .you ſtand not my. 
friend to her : thy Siſter, ,whom I had never ſeen in her own Habit. 
before, has provoked me to do that I fear .will blaſt that. good opi-. - 
nion ſhe beioes had entertained of me. 
B. Gogd... 
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B., Grod, Fear not, vir, "Th ke you. never tho ore Kh whe has 
paſt, eſpecially conſidering who was the cauſe oF your palligh, ahd 
of -whom the diſcourſe was ſuppoſed tobe. "Tits; a ho Phyſitian 
who hag, made a, Patient ſick: by trying Experiments , Tow. will 
IPA remedy which will, [ ſuppoſe, reduce you to your Wits 


yer Hers, — how ſay Oy I ol 2 [Offering her hand.. 
arp, hang me if I quitmy hold 


Gad; now.l have,yqu, 98s 
F: 4 we are made Yoak-fe lows : and} if I truſt yon more out of my 
1 ht ———_— | 
od. So; away, and. will. EA preſently. . "Exit. 


_— B.' Good. Do you know what a dreadful thing it is you go abotit > 

Trn. Think not to ſcare me, Madam 3; for ſo long as every coupte 
hitherto, both good and bad, have had at leaſt a month of pleaſtire, * 
E am reſolved to trie what it is. Madam, it 1 Is decreed, and fo forth--- 
Dear Rogue, let usto it, — 3 is Lice. Exennt- 


SCENE IH. 


Enter on one ſide, Docket, Loveal : : On the 
other, Ned Goodfeild, Lucia. 
Dock. [Jn how's this > my' Niece with' a ſtranger? -undone, 
undone: Now I'begito ſuſpect coil rl Is + falle, and 
all was true which Mr. Truman told mel [Aſede. 

Lic. My Uncle, Str! what ſhall I'do'? - 

N. Good, Fear. nothing, 'Madam; Faw be your ſhicld againſt his 

anger. 
Deck. Niece, Niece, Niece, Babgag EA" vword I oray -— What 
Gentleman is that ? what, whathave' ye beer! doing together ? why 
don't you anſiver me ? what is he'? from whence: > whither wou'd 
he 2- with whom wou'd he ſpeak 2 — ha — 

N. Good. Why, faith Sir, Tm a Captabrigiar, a Gentleman, and 
my buſineſs was with this Lady: ; and!we have! diſpatched: the! very. 
ſame Aﬀair as you and my Mother have beertabout; To have and-h 
hold, for better for worſe, and (o forth 6' andnow 1n hopes you will 
pardon a wandring Son, Macam, [ beg a —_ on this Lad ; and 
my ſelf. 

Dock. How 2 married, na | Cuds lid ae} ? 

Lov. Now Iam ſure this is my young Maſter Edward ; and becau' 
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he takes me for my Lady, for once T will a& the. part of a Mother 
[2fide.)} Son Edward,you have itz but how came itto' paſs you. left 
Cambridge 2 who gave you leave, pray,” ts come up to this lewd 
Town 2 go to, it. is not, well done of 'you.,, , .  .. , _ 
Dock. Widow that was, 15 this your Son 7.5, ENS 
Lov. Yes, Mr. Docket, and a witty childe he is, but much of. his 
Fathers reſolute humour, Peace be with hit : for if at any time 
deſired him. not tado fo, or fo, 'be ſure he would'do't ; RAY 3g 
cannot blame-him, Byt Son,afe you married to that Gentlewoman? 
N. Good. As ſure as you are to Mr. Docket, Madam. I 
Dock. But not. with, my conſent, However, Sir, for your Mo- 
thers ſake, who is now my bride, this likewiſe being our V edding- 
day, I pardon.you: But d.yoy hear?, expect nothing from,me. þ 
| N. Good: 'Lals, Sir, -I ſhould be*tao unreaſonable to ex3 e&any, 
thing from you beſides the Portion her Father left her; Six houſand 


pounds will atisfie me well enough. of OY Gn 
Dock. Butlet me tell you, Sir, ſhe has not'Six thouſand groats, 
marrying. without, my.conſent, , as by her Father's Will may .and 


f 
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doth more fully appear., . X $5 LS 
Lov. ——= Now [ have it — Then, Sir, I hope you will not deſire 
or expect to intermeddle with my Concerns: I have but Six hundred 
pounds a year Joynture, beſides Four or Five thouſand pounds. in 
Money, Plate, and. Goods 5, but theſe are not wotth ſpeaking of. 
Dock. How, ſo wealhy? nay, then Tam friends — ſeis bat Kites 
or four years forþcaraqce, and T ſhall. cheat her of as much as. the 
Portion comes to; therefore 'twill be policie to comply [ 4fde]J— 
Well, Sir, for your Mothers ſake I am reconciled-to. you, and muſt 


confeſs | = 
Enter Truman, B. Goodfeild, Frank. | 
Six thouſand pounds is my Nieces Portion, which in truth I can- 
not keep from her, it being by the Will due upon her day of mar- 
riage 3 and my deſigne in giving out the Penalty, was in hopes 
that no one, wou'd have ventured on her ; and ſhe dying ſingle, her 
Portion then would-haye been my own. | 
 Tru.. To which. weare Witneſſes. , _ | 
*. Dock, Oh, Mr. Truman ! with allmy heart. © 
B. Good, Brother, give you joy — Mother, your Blefling 
| [ Offers. to kaeel. 
| Lov. 


'Bo The Woman turn'd Bully. | 
Lov. I can hold no longer — [ diſcovers her ſelf] Oh, Mrs. 
Betty,lam over-joyed ta ſee you in Loydon — 
| i _ 0, Loveal! A 
Dock. How , how's this 2 what cheated of my Widow too ? 
'Wretched miſerable Docket, thou art undone, undone . 
Tru. Fear not that, man; ſhe's a thrifty Soul'T warrant you. But 
Docket, cou'd{tthou in thy. Conſcience think it reaſonable to ſwal- 
Tow Widows as faſt as Mortgages ? No, Sir, no; and you ſee now, 
that by my own contrivayge, without the help of the Chancery, I 
have ſuperſeded your defitgs : ha, ha, he—— | 
Dock. Look: ye, I will inſtantly raw up an Inditment againſt 
ye all for Cheats. .. OO RS | 
' N. Good. And I will immediately take out a_ Writ 'againſt you 
for my wifes Portion 3 you underſtand me ? ae 
' *Tr#. But provided you give an Appearance, and put in good 
Bay], you ſhall not be arrefted ; for you know, Six thouſand pounds 
requires ſpecial Bayl, Mr. Docket. But to preyent fuch extremity, 
- ._ Twill nakea bold propoſal. — Deliverup my Mortgage, and I will 
® become reſponſible to my friend for your Nieces Portion. 
Dock. Hum! Deliver up your Mortgage , Sir ? Curie adviſare 
#fF-< let me conſider on it. | | 
*.N. Good. Do it, and I agree to't with all my heart. | 
 _Dock, [ aſide] Heres no parting with Money, for it is the-ſame ſum; 
andſhould I be ſtubborn, they'll have me'up m Chancery, and that 
will ſoak my Purſe, —And I have now what I hawSlong'd for ma- 
ny a day; a Wife, though none of the beſt, yet ſhe'l] ſerve. — 
Mr. Tramar, I'll do't; and let all bear witneſs, I here promiſe to 
deliver up Mr. Traman's Mortgage , provided that _ receipt 
thereof. he enters into Bond to my Nephew and Niece for the pay- 
ment of her Portion. Tn the mean time, Nephew, I give it you— 
And now, Sir, I give you Joy with all my heart. - 
N. Good. Your Servant, Sir. And now, friend, before theſe, |- 
I give you back your Mortgage in lieu of my Siſters Portion. 
Dock, Well done, y faith, Nephew — how luckily it falls out ! 
Two Portions paid, and a Mortgage fatisfied, without handling one 


- 


— - farthing of Money- ; 
-$-8 | | Enter Spruce, Daſhwel. | 
Spr. Advance, man, and ſee thy Miſtriſs in earneſt, for ſhe is my 


Maſter's Wife now. Daſh. 


UMI 


UMI 


The Woman #urn'd Bully. B7 

Daſh. Married to:my Maſter? T' wilt inſtantly have him up in 
the Eccleſiaſtical Court de'Matrimonio prelogunr, for that will a- 

mount to a Contract. ' 10 76-4 E--—— 

Spr. Spare thy pains, man, he'll be too hard for thee at that wea- 


| pon ; and fince he has her, we 'muſt ſubmit to our hard fortune. 


Daſh. Well, patience per force, #t cetera —-. but what a Raſkal 


Was ou to make' me run the Gauntletabout the Town ? 


FE>L 3 Enter Widow Goodfeild, and Boy. © on 
F. Good. Hiſt, hiſt, Mr. 774274”, Mr. Truman — [| Runsto hin. 
Tr#. Your Bleſiing, Madam. Oy ON NIE * [Kpeels, 

® ;7. Good. My Pardon you mean, for'making me wait fo long. 

Tra. This Lady, Madam, was pleaſed to forbid the Banes, and 

take me her ſelf. ar NE CITI, i; 

Ww. Good. How's this > my Daughter ? Lord, Betty, what make 
you in London ? | x 

B. Good. Madam, underſtanding your deſire of having me mar- 
you [ thought Lo»dox the likelicft place to meet with a good Hul- 

and in, which: fince T have found true z and T thank my Stars I am 

better matcht than I ſhou'd ha' been with Sir Alexander —— © 
IF. Good. My Son Edward in Town'too ? 
N. Good. Yes, Madam, and begs both Pardon and bleſſing ; for 
Mr. Docket's Niece and I have been at the ſame ſport my Siſter and 
Friend have been at." _.- LO aha 
.W. Good, What-a day of Accidents has this been! my Journcy 
made fruitleſs, my Children married, and my felt diſappointed — 
But Mr. Truman. [Takes Truman aſide. 

' Tri. I underſtand you;-Madam—- but enough of that — cou'd 
_— reaſon; expeCt to have two'Hufbands: before your Daughter, 
ad one 2? 2) DYOQRD 93H VT! (24 I Oy  VY "- 

'W..Good: This vewes me 4 little : however, Tll-carry it off 

moothly [afide.] -I (wear, Mr. Tramarn, you have, had ſingular 

r00d- fortune, to meet witha Wife ; for cou'd you think .I was in' 
arneſt ? that fo Grave andSober- a perſon asniy felf 'woy'd marry” 

3\ bght /4-ybubg” London gallant as you are? T thought only to. 

ave. knade ſport Wath'iyon,- and to. let you' know that' C6untry-? 

zentlewomen can carry on deſignes, and have wit” upon-otcaflon, 

Swell as your fine flanting Loxdozers, an' they liſt, 

M Tr. 


» 


- Ba eta The Woman rarn'd Bully. 
Trx. That I ſuſpefted ; beſides, Madam ,-I had not the ambiti- 


onto beyour Huſband; your Son, was the greateſt happineſs I aim'd 
at — which, by my Friends afiſtance, and this Ladies kinde con-* 


int, I am according_-to my wiſh. 

_ . God. I cannot be angry with. you; for your marrying my 
' Daughter, ſhows you have a Reſpet for me — therefore Heaven 

bleſs you together; and. here I-publickly promiſe not to marry 


. again. — þut be good Children, and when I die, ſhare what I leave 


behinde me.. : 

All, Weareobliged to you. _ 

B. Good. Frank, (uſpe&t me.not.;, thy ſervice ſhall be rewardeF: 
T hate Ingratitude. — Fiade out the man you can like for a Hufband, 
anlJ I promiſe thee a Portion, Wench. 

Fran, With your pardon, Madam — I am of too modiſh a 
nature, to comply with ſo ungentile a thing as Matrimony : my 
Requeſt is only this, that you'll be pleas'd to accept of my ſervice, 
while. am ſerviceable 3, but when I grow old. and paſt my labour, 
as they ſay, a ſmall allowance for Pap, Butter-milk, and roaſted 
Cheſauts is all I deſire. | . 

Spr. Inthe mean time, know me for your Gallant ; for when that 
dreadful Winter of Age comes, you'll be good for nothing but to. 
make Touchwood. 

N. Good. Mr. Spruce, your Service has been ſo conſiderable, 
T4 when. opportunity offers, I never. will appear ungrate- 

$pr. Your Servant, Sir. 

Deck, 'So, ſo, all's concluded, and I am very well ſatisfied with 
wy Spouſe here, ſeeing the Widow has. miſt of her Aim — and 
\. being my Wedding-night, my Niece diſpoſed: of too Daſh- 
wel, come hither; run you before to the Roſe-Tavern, and bid 
'um fend the Supper I beſpoke to Cliffords-Inn-Hall ; and then ſtep 
to the Cock-ale-houſe and get Fiddles, for I am refolv'd,, Gallants, 
to dance the Meaſures e're I goto bed — and then: | 

Daſh. Aye , marry Sir; ſhall I ſee Arguliav, and O baſſe Regiv 
danced agen 2 T love thoſe Temgle-dances with all my heart. Exit. 

4, Agreed, agreed. —- __ 


Ws 


UM 


The Woman turn'd Bully. OY 33 
Tru. This Generous Frolick of thine, old Lawyer; has quite 


' reconcil'd me to thee; and I am refolv'd to make Quarrels , but 


Fll-be thy Client for this —— Lead thy way with thy Duck 


there — 


Lov. Aye, aye, let's be going, E begin to grow very ſleepy » My 


ear. p "Ix 
Trx. Gray heads may doat, as their dull Paſſions move z 


But only Heaven and Youth make perfect Love. 
Exennt ommes. 


P 
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' He plague of Writing has infeTed all 3 
'Y : *T39-4 Diſeaſe grown epidemical, 

And not conjin d to th' bounds of this lewd Town, 

But ore the Nation #he'Infetion 's flown. 

For Conntry-Syuires now drunken Catches write, 

Whilſt Miſs is here lampoon'd by Jilted Knight. 

Thebrisk gay Fop, and modeſt Lover too, 

With ſenſeleſs Rimes coy Miſtriſſes perſue. 

Nay, the great man, Heir to more Wealth than Wit, 

Fram Authors Steals, yet ſwears thoſe lines he writ 

But he (ſuſpeFing you the cheat ſhou'd finde ) 

Both to himſelf, and world,will prove ſo kndeg 

To let you know in Verſe a piece of 's minde. 

Then blundring through the ſtreams of Pactrie 

He Knowingly diſplays Debaucherie, . 
hich proves to be'his own Epitomie. * * | 

The Zealot too, (as 1 m inform d) through th Noſe 

Prononnc'd a fatal Sentence againſt Proſe : © 

For being inſpir d with Brother Hopkins Rime, 

He wooes a Siſter in the like jangling Chime. 

Nay, ſhou'd wenquire, no doubt there are but "7 


> 


Amongst ye here, but what are Dablers too 3 

And Mule as well as Mils for kindneſs ſue. 

It is the worlds blinde ſide — then, Sirs, forbear 
Tour cenſures now, leſt fondly ye appear, 
Nat tb our Author, but t your ſelvas fepere. 

Though plain, tis new, your Rigour then ſuſpend, 
Since to divert you this he did intend. 

If all ſhould write alike, then where wou'd be 

Tour bleſt Diana, ſweet Varietie £ 
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